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WILLIAM HICKLING PRESCOTT. 
‘Ine celebrated historian, whose portrait we engrave from a| The deficiencies in Mr. Prescott’s eyesight were partially made 
photograph recently taken in Boston, is a native of Pepperell, | good by the industry and perspicacity of his secretary and reader, 
Mass., where he was born on the 4th of May, 1796. His iather, | and by the year 1828 the persevering student felt that his accu- 
William Prescott, was long distinguished as one of the foremost | mulated stores of knowledge justified the selection of a definite 
lawyers in New England, and was a son of the gallant officer who | subject for elaboration. The records of the golden age of the 
commanded the American troops at Bunker Hill. The family of | Spanish monarchy had long been Mr, Prescott’s favorite study, 
Mr. Prescott was removed to Boston in 1808, when his youthful | and they presented the advantage, furthermore, of having re- 


son became a student 
under the Rev. Dr. 
Gardiner, whose mem- 
ory is still preserved in 
Boston asa profound and 
successful classical teach- 
er. In his sixteenth 
year Mr. Prescott en- 
tered the Sophomore 
class at Harvard College, 
and graduated with 
honor in 1814. It was 
the intention of Mr. 
Prescott to follow his 
father in the legal pro- 
fession, and the studies 
cf his collegiate career 
had been mainly influ- 
enced by this aspiration, 
bat an accident which 
cecurred as he was on 
the point of leaving 
Harvard occasioned a 
total change in his hopes 
and plans, A blow acci- 
dentally inflicted by a 
fellow-student deprived 
him of the sight of one 
eye, and the other speed- 
ily became weakened by 
the double duty which 
it was thenceforward 
compelled to perform. 
Losing, in this manner, 
the use of the most in- 
dispensable of senses, 
Mr. Prescott was com- 
pelled to forego the 
unremitting avplication 
without which eminence 
in the law cannot be 
obtained, and found him- 
self excluded from other 
professions by the same 
disability. Under these 
circumstances—prompt- 
ed, doubtless, by that 
natural inclination 
which has, in the sequel, 
acquired so much fame 
_for himself and for his 
country—Mr. Prescott, 
after two years’ travel in 
Europe, and fruitless 
consultation of the most 
eminent oculists, deter- 
mined to devote himself 
to investigation and 
study, with the inten- 
tion of taking his place 
among the historical 
writers of theage. With 
this deliberate resolution 
before him, Mr. Prescott 
trained himself for the 
task as he would have 
trained himself for the 
profession of his earliest 
choice, and ten years 
Were devoted to the mere 
preparatory studies—to 
the formation of a 
groundwork for future 
labors—during which 
period the literatures of 


England, France, Italy and Spain were thoroughly reviewed. 
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mained comparatively untouched. In the selection of a subject 
sufficiently important to merit the labor of the historian and the 
attention of the public, recent enough to be clothed with interest, 
yet not too modern to be treated in a trustworthy manner, com- 
prehensive yet compact, and accessible without being familiar, it 
is not strange that the historian’s eye should first have rested on 
that great epoch in the world’s advance when Spain became a 
united nation, and her coming greatness was shadowed forth. 


} 








For another period of 
ten years the labors of 
Mr. Prescott were de- 
vote to an investigation 
of the eventful reign of 
Ferdinand and Isabella, 
in the course of which 
the archives of Europe 
were ransacked in his 
behalf. The completed 
history was published in 
1838, when the author 
had reached his forty- 
second year. It appeared 
simultaneously in Lon- 
don and Boston. The 
success of “ Ferdinand 
and Isabella” was never 
doubtful, and its excel- 
lence was attested by 
almost immediate trans- 
lation into the three 
principal _ continental 
languages, 

Scarcely had the last 
proof-sheets of his first 
work finally passed from 
his hands when Mr. 
Prescott’s pen was again 
employed, and this time 
upon the “ Conquest of 
Mexico.” This work 
appeared in 1843, and 
was followed in 1847 by 
the “Conquest of Pe- 
ru,” both of which works 
were received with gen- 
eral applause. 

This is scarcely the 
opportunity for a critical 
exposition of the genius 
of Mr. Prescott’s works, 
or of the author’s style ; 
both, besides, are too 
well known to require 
allusion from ourselves ; 
but we may dwell fora 
moment upon some of 
the elements in that suc- 
cess which has been so 
marked and so unvary- 
ing. Mr. Prescott, en- 
dowed by nature with 
that primary requisite in 
one who aims at excel- 
lence—a strong consti- 
tution—was also fitted 
out with powers of gi- 
gantic industry. The 
products of his intellect, 
moreover, show that his 
early inclination towards 
the law was not unac- 
companied by those 
qualities which are usu- 
ally considered concom- 
itant to legal eminence. 
Great clearness of men- 
tal vision, a strong mem- 
ory, capability of view- , 
ing a subject in all its 
breadth, calmness of 
judgment yet quickness 
of decision—all these 
attributes e:e apparently 
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component parts of the historian’s mental constitution ; and all 
of them must enter into the character of a successful advocate. 
Indeed, in some respects the two professions demand 
qualifications differing widely in their kind, in others there is a 
striking analogy between the two. In either case a certain sub- 
ject with defimite limits, yet ramifying extensively within those 

ds, is to be grasped in all its bearings—evidence is to be col- 
lected, weighed and analyzed—the true and material is to be 
recognized and separated from what is false or irrelevant, and a 
statement is to be prepared. In this statement, however, the task 
of the historian ceases to be identical with that of the jurist. 
“ Historia,” says Quintilian, “ scribitur ad narrandum, non ad 
probandum’’—it is not the historian’s duty to labor for the 
inculcation of one set of ideas, to stamp with the mark of his 
favor one class of men or one side of a question, but to lay before 
the world a report of proceedings, the manner of which shall 
influence no judgment. ‘The advocate, on the contrary, if not a 

isan, is nothing ; he is to manipulate his facts into their most 
favorable light, and to bring all his energies to the task of con- 
vincing, not of conveying information or instruction. Few his- 
torians—indeed, the number may be counted on the fingers—have 
been able to avoid transgression of the line which separates them 
from the province of the advocate; but brillant, immortal as 
their productions may be, there can be no question that their value 
is greatly impaired by the presence of a controversial tone. Mr. 
Prescott is singularly exempt from this general failing ; his works, 
indeed, are cited as models of impartiality ; the theories he may 
entertain on any subject are never suffered to interfere with the 
even flow of his narrative, or the rigid veracity of his detail; nor 
is there in any of his works a favorite “ hero” to be bolstered up 
at the expense of the surrounding and perhaps equally meritorious 
crowd. The calmness expressed in the historian’s features is du- 
plicated in his judgment no less than in his style. 

Few of the thousands who have been enliglitened by the clear 
and unrhetorical eloquence of Mr. Prescott can form a conception 
of the preliminary mental labor which was performed in silence. 
The steadiest worker, endowed with every usual faculty, might 
well be appalled at a consideration of the material existing, con- 
fused and unprinted, to be arranged and digested before a single 
line could te written. Thousands of voluminous documents in 
the royal archives of Spain—a'most untouched since they were 
tied up and docketed three hundred years ago—must be examined 
and deciphered line by line; for the history of the periods suc- 
cessively approached by Mr. Prescott, though richer, perhaps, 
than any others, in documentary material, resied hitherto merely 
on the affirmation of half a dozen untrustworthy cotemporary 
chroniclers, or on the groping narratives of men who had been 
denied access to the store snow thrown open. Yetthis labor 
was deliberately commenced and steadfastly persevered in by one 
who could not even avail himself directly of th: privilege of 
examination, but depended on the eyesight of others and his own 
memory only for the new and precious knowledge. Under such 
circumstances three famous histories have been written, and a 
fourth commenced. 

‘The History of the Reign of Philip II.’’—that marvellous 
and portentous epoch in which the birth of a new era for Chris- 
tendom and the world was confusedly involved with the death 
struggles of the old—has engaged Mr. Prescott’s attention for the 
last eight or nine years, and two volumes of the magnum opus 
have already been placed before the public, while a third appears, 
we believe, duriug the present week. This volume comprises the 
picturesque and sanguinary scenes of the Morisco Rebellion, and 
the great struggle between the Ottoman power and the Holy 
League, which was decided at the battle of Lepanto; beside a 
view of the court, policy, and personal habits of El Prudente, thus 
making the volume, in one sense, complete in itself. Two, or 
oe three more volumes will complete this g’eat history—the 

dest and most comprehensive literary undertaking of which 
the United States can boast. In its preparation Mr. Prescott has 
been aided by his secretary, Mr. John Foster Kirk, to whose 
talents and devotion he pays a deserved tribute in the introduc- 
tion to his history, and whose unusual acquirements must render 
his services of extreme value to the historian. 








HUSH! 
**T caw scarcely hear,’’ she murmured, 
‘*For my heart beats loud and fast, 
But surely, in the fer, far distance 
I can hear a sound at Jast.’’ 
“It is only the reapers sivging, 
As they carry home their sheaves; 
And the evening breeze had risen, 
And rusties the dying leaves.’’ 


“Listen ! there are voices talking.’ 
Calmly still she strove to speak 
Yet her voice grew fa'nt and trembling, 
And the red flushed in her cheek. 
**It is only the children playing 
Below, now their work is dono. 
And they laugh that their eyes are dazaled 
By the rays of the setting sun.’’ 


Fainter grew her voice, and weaker, 
As with anxious eyes she cried, 
‘*Down the avenve of chestnuts 
I can hear a hor-eman ride.”’ 
“It was only the deer that were feeding 
In a herd on the clover grass, 
They were startled, and fied to the thicket 
As they saw the reapers pass.’’ 


Now the night arose in silence, 
Birds lay in their leafy nest, 
And the deer couched in the forest, 
And the children were at rest ; 
There was only a sound of weeping 
From watchers around a bed, 
But rest to the weary spirit, 
Peace to the quiet dead! 








DOMESTIC MISCELLANY. 


Departure of General Prez.—The gallant General having so far re- 
covered from the injuries he received by the fall of his horse at the parade on 
Fvacuation Day, sailed on Thursday, the 2d inst., for Venezuela. A large de- 
tachment of the city military formed an escort, and assembled in front of the 
Astor Place Hotel about noon. General Paez was brought down from his room 
and placed on « litter in a parlor cn the ground floor, where he was waited on 
by Mayor Tietrann, Genera! Sandford, and many other prominent individua's. 
‘The General was conveyed down Broadway in the litter, which was hung with 
Venezuelan, Bolivian and United States flags, and was cerried by a detach- 
ment of the troops. A steamer laying at the foot of Amos street conveyed 
ie General and his suite tothe Atalanta, which sailed about three P. wu. be 
General will land at Cumana, whence he sailed in 1850 on going into exile, and 
where he vowed tc land if ever he returned to his country. ‘he voyage wil 
oceupy eome ten or twelve days. ? 


A Decided Novelty.—The Portland Advertiser specks of a member of a 
chureh a) Lock’s Mills that ten days ago watcbed the remains of a departed 
friend, and during the night stcle the vead man’s ecat, vest and hat, and wore 
them eff. The wife of the deceased, a few nights after, dreamed that the man 
who sat up with the corpse bad taken them, and that on being accuced of the 

heft said he pu. chased the articles of another person. On Sunday, the coat 


1d hat were worn to church, and the sacrament p+r'aken of by the wearer, 
who proved to be the thief, afer denying it and saying that be purchased them 
«fothers; being the incivicual who watched on the night they were stolen. 


A Calumpy Answered.—The story going the rounds that Senator 
Pearee, of Maryland, bad won a large sum: f money in a gamb iog-house in 
Washington is r diculously fslie. All who are intimate with Senator Pearce 
know that be dees not play cards at all; and we avser’ upon authority that he 
never played at any game in any gambling-house in his life, either at Wash- 
fogton or elsewbere. ‘ihe staid Labits of the Senator are too well known to 
tse people of that State to require for them any explanstion of: uch an absurd 
»lander; aod we make this notice simply to enable such journals as have given 
<'reulation to the slander to do themselves justice by its contradiction. 


California Theatricals,—Among the artists of distinction who are 





likely to visit California during the coming winter and spring is Madame Cora 
de Wilhorst, the youthful and beautiful prima donna, whose first appearance 
at the Academy of M in New York, two years ago, created a sensation 
only paralleled by that of Melibran’s debut in America. Mr. and Mrs. James 
Anderson will be here in March or April next. Ny 

Eng|ish Opera troupe from London, with Lucy Escott and George Squires as 
principals, may be looked for in the course of two months. We also learn that 
the manager of the opera bas mace arrangements to obtain several a“ditions 
to his dramatic company from the tast. Youvg Devonport ly known 
as “‘ Dolly”—a light comedian, ranking among the best; and Miss Josephine 
Maimers, so popular at Laura Keene’s two years ago, are among the number 
of those under engagement to Mr. Maguire. The operatic and dramatic season 
in San Francisco certainly promises to be a very interesting one. 


An American Desdemona.—A Pittsburg paper announces, with com- 
mendab'e shuddering, that a beautiful girl, Miss Louisa Story, of Ripon, 
married the other day a negro, black as the ace of spades or the father of evil. 
It was truly an affair of the heart, that is to say an elopement, and unknown 
to tie girl’s parents. The Brabantio of the unfortunate family is furious, and 
swears that it is all through reading the Tribune. 


Death to Crinoline.—An exchange says: “Two young ladies, the 
daughters of wealthy parents, in company with their governess, were proceed- 
ing a'ong the Prince’s Park, New Road, when a young man, said to be well 
connected, came up to them, and after a few impertinent observations in re- 
ference to their crinoline, seized the ladies’ petticoats, cut through the'r under- 
clothes and a handsome netted crinoline, tearing the latter habiliment 
completely off. He then ran away, but was afterwards taken into custody, 
and lodged in Bridewell. It appears that the mag labors under a monomania, 
or a sort of vindictive feeling against crinoline.’’ 

This man ought to be deprived the society of crinoline for ever. How much 
better to do as Francois Ravel did the other day in Broadway: not able to pass 
on account of the ample dimensions of the two fair creatures who monopolized 
the path, he sprang over, and, turning a romersault before the lovely bales of 
dry goods, bowed as he does when he absquatulates with M. Delachalumeau’s 
chops. 

Priestly Villainy.—The Virginia papers are full of the Downey murder; 
it is a remarkable proof of how often men fall from the mere suvpression ol 
feelings. The priest Downey, who murdered a man at Staunton, Va., because 
he refused to marry a woman who had been seduced by Downey, has been con- 
victed of murder in the first degree. The prisoner was permitted to take a walk 
to the Roman Catholic church a few days ago—of which he was formerly 
minis er—accompanied by his attentive friends and jailor, for the purpose of 
geting a bag of coin, containing several hundred doliars, which he bad secreted 
underneath the stone steps leading into the sanctuary. 


Filibusterism.—The filibuster chiefs show little judgment in their absurd 
appearance of persistence in their invasion of Nicaragua while the British and 
French fleets are there. One would really think they were playing into the 
hands of Napier and Sartiges. Toe New Orleavs papers of the 20th inst. 
contain an advertisement which indicates that another Nicaraguan emigration 
movement is on foot in that city. Persons who are desirous o1 joining a com- 
pany bound to Nicaragua are directed to apply within a certain t me, though 
no directions are given as to whom application is to be made. Meanwhile the 
company of “‘ emigrants’’ at Mobile are still detained, and it is believed that 
they will not be allowed to depart in any event. 


A Wicked Clemency.—The pardoning power is so much abused that it 
oug't to be taken out of the hands of the Governor and placed in that of the 
Juvges. Governor King has just given a great encouragement to ravishers by 
pardoning a brutel emigrent rupner named Jackson, who was sentenced a year 
ago to ten years’ imprisonment tor a most wicked and deliberate outrage upon 
a poor Irish girl, only justarrived here. The day after Governor King pardoned 
Jackson, % respectabie seamstress was carried off in the midst of an open 
thoroughfare by four young ruffians, taken into a stable and there brutally 
outraged. So much for Governor King’s justice. The New York Times very 
properly rebukes such wicked Kings. They are of the royal breed truly. 


The Slave Trade Sustained.--In the case of the crew cf the slave 
brig Putnam, or Echo, which was captured y the United States brig Dolphin 
and sent to Cha'leston, the grand jury at Columbia, 8.C , reported that they 
had found no bill of indictment ag:inust the prisoners. A motion for their dis- 
cbarge from custody will be made, when the constitutionality of the law 
declaring the slave trade piracy, and other important questions bearing upon 
the subject, will be discussed by the South Carolina lawyers. 


A Disgracefal State of Aff -irs.—-The appropriation for the payment 
of the police for this year has been paid out, and the officers have been notified 
that they need expect no money from the city treasury until next February. 
This is not a very pleasant winter prospect for the policemen. 


Pugilistic Courtesles.—Lither the Albion or Clipper, some weeks since, 
made some remarks upon an editorial in wich we condemned the brutaliiy of 
the prizefighters. It stated that pugilism led to fair play. We commend to 
the editor’s attention the following extract from a letter written by Australian 
Kelly: 

“ There is another prize fight under way. Joe Coburn and Australian Kelly 
deposited each $50 last week as tLe first insta'ment of $250, to be fought for in 
Florida in four months from date of dep»sit. Tuisis not to be a fighting ‘for 
love’ affair. Joe and Kelley had searcely covered the $50, when the former 
would have a ‘rough and tumble’ with the latter. Joe, not to be put off, 
went at it in a bar-room with all the ferocity of a bull dog, and with nothing 
less than its brutality. Kelly, refusing to permit his name to be used by Jce 
to draw to his exhibition, alludes to this bar-room ‘tumble,’ and presents to 
the public another phase of the pugilis ic career, enough to sicken all the 

oung bankers and clerks who have recently laid in a stock of boxing-gloves 
Kelly says: ‘I must certainly desline attending on this occasion. The cowardly 
and brutal attack made upon me last week by the ruffian Coburn and his equally 
respectable associate, Frank McIntyre, a policeman of the twenty-first precinct 
—Coburn biting my cheek and gouging my eye when down, and his companion 
kicking me on the head—is, I think, a sufficieut reason for my not being present, 
especially as I never authorized him to use my name.’ ”’ 

Wecriocey is about paying a visit to England. He will find himself at home 
there if he fights fair; but if he tries any gouging or kicking he will find him- 
self in Newgate. While we are on this disgusting theme, we may as well add 
that Deck, of Obio, has challenged Tom Hyer to a game of fisticuffs. Deck is 
an American by birth, has never fought but once, and then he came off with 
flying colors. 


The Burns Club.—This well-known gathering, admirers of Scotland’s 
great Bardie, hold their annual meeting, as we have already announced, on his 
birthday, 29th January. It will be commemorated by an oration delivered by 
a distinguished man, and afterwards by a banquet at the Astor House. The 
Doctor suggests that tickets ought to be sent to the editors of the leading 
papers. 

Strange Story.—A man was found dead some short time since in a lodg- 
ing-house. An inquest was held—the body remaining unclaimed. The fol- 
lowing affidavit of the wife, who turns up when too late, will explain the rest : 
“Eliza Cary, of No. 29 Monroe street, being sworn, says that she was present at 
Bellevue «/ead-house on Thursday —- the 18th day of November, 1858, 
and was there shown a dead body, which she recognized as the body of her 
husband, Thomas Cary, who departed this life on the morning of the 7th day 
of November, 1858, at No. 418 Pearl street. Deponent recognized the body by 
the left side of his face, his mouth and chia. Deponent farther says that the 
flesh on the right side of the face was not the flesh of her husband; that it was 
the flesh of some other person, and had been sewed on. ‘he brains were taken 
out and cotton substituted; the eyes, hair and whiskers were missing. And 
deponent further says that she recognized both of the arms up t» the elbows 
as belonging to her husband, by marks of India ink; the left breast did not 
belong to her husband; the lefc side of the stomach did not belong to her hus- 
band. And deponent further says that the body wes cutand disfigured, and 
por ions of the flesh were missing and other flesh sewed on instead.’’ 

Two men were arrested who testified that they ha? taken the body to Dr. Fin- 
nell, «f the Medical College, tor the purpose of dissection. 


Sacrilegious Arrest.—Three Jews—two of them occupying high places 
in the Synagogue, and known as the Rabbi Asch and the Rabbi Rosenthall— 
bave been arrested in this city, on an accusation supported by the leading 
Rabbi of the Jews in this city, charging them with acting as agents of the 
Prussian, Hamburg and Saxony Lotteries. Sergeant Birney, with a portion of 
the Mayor’s Squad, ‘ descended ’’ on the residence of the accused, Wednestay 
night, and arrested two of them. One Rabbi was seized in the Synagogue, in 
Allen street, where he was engaged in religious exercises, before a «congregation 
of some three hundred or four hundred persons. The Jews were greatly excit- 
ed, and denounced the incursion into their temple, and the audacity of the 
person who had accused their priest of wrong-doing. One of the accused was 
not arrsted till yesterday morning, when all three were brought betore the 
Mayor, and admitted to bail in $1,000. Thhe little girl of one of the Rabbi’s 
told officer Birney, that the lottery tickets were hid under the altar—when, 
however, he went back to the Synagogue, they had either been moved or it 
had been a dodge of the Jews to get time to move them from the house Birney 
was searching. When Birney and Tiemann have finished theircrusade against 
the lotteries, perhaps they willturn their attention to the hosts of poor little 
children begging in the streets, and the decoy ticiet shops. 


The Glorious Twenty-fiftth.—-Two notabl+ events happened on this 
day. The first, one hundred years ago, thus epitomised in a contemporary 
The centennial anniversary of the evacuation of Fort Duquesne by the French 
orces, and its occupation by the British, was celebrated yesterday at Pitts- 
burgh with great spirit. A procession paraded the streets, consisting of the 
mJitary of the city and veighborhood, representatives of the various trades, 
and the civic societies, firemen, &c. Addresses were delivered on the site of 
the old fort, by various prominent men. Business was entirely suspended, 
And the other twenty five years atter, when the same Washington persuaded 
the Britishers to retire from New York 


Dinner of St. Andrew’s Soclety.—On the 30th ult. this praiseworthy 
institution had their annual dinner atthe Metropolitan Hotel. About ons 
hundred and fifty gentl-mea of all nations sat down to a sump' uous repast. 
Mr. Adam Norrie occupied the chair. The invited guests were not of part’cular 
importance, the most noticeable being Gulian Verplanck and Mayor Tiemann, 
the latter of whem fired off his solitary joke of having burnt dowa the Crystal 
Palac and the City Hall to celebrate the Atlantic cable. He promised Queen 
Victoria a first-rate reception should she visit America. He also celebraied the 
virtues of a Scotchman named Pettigrew, which, however, consisted in his 
having offered to lend him some money to build up his store when he was barnt 





ont. Mayor Tiemann seems to be very unlucky in his “fire transactions.’’ 
Mr. Archibald, the British Consul, acknowledged the Queen’s bealth as in duty 





bound. The venerable old Knickerbocker, Gulian Verplanck, made an excelle 
speech, short and full of point. He is truly a New York evergreen. 

A Pious “ Gol Going, Goner.”—There was lately held an auction 
of the pews of the Brick Church. The auctioneer, in his opening speech, 
which was a very good one, made the following queer remarks : 

‘*Tt may seem to some @ very easy and pleasant affair, but I cam a-sure you 
it has cost a great deal of care and anxiety to accomplish it. We don’t say we 
are Ceserving of any credit for tuis—we have only done our ane we 
we shall be fairly judged. One of the chief difficulties we met the ¢ 
of the pews, ani it was aseriousone. We have looked at it carefally, and I 
may say prayerfully, and we now lay the resulis before you.’’ 

e venture to say that Mr. Holden and Mr. Adrian Muller will henceforth 
always be employed whenever it is necessary to knock down a church to the 
sound of the hammer. 


The Tammany Troubl Al der Ming and John Kelly are at 
dagger’s point anent the piety of Mr. Purser, the Tammany candidate for 
Comptroller. In the eyes ofa certain clique Mr. Purser labors under the dis- 
advantage of being an lishman, which is the worst species of heresy in their 
eyes. John Kelly, who is a Catholic, has been very much censured by such 
politicians as Mr. Ming for endorsing his nomination. Connery, or rather 
his friends lay the blame of his rejection upon Mr Kelly, and there is no doubt 
had Clancy and Kelly been willing, old Connery would have got the nomination, 
The injustice of this is evident, since the Governor and District Attorney, 
after all their abuse, came over to Connery’s opinion. But the reward of 
official honesty is always political death, for it is very evident were our friend 
Connery to live a Gusenent genes he would never get another nomination, not 
even for a pound-keeper, 


Naval Brutality.—In our last we recorded the fact that four sailors 
are to take their trial for murdering their captain at sea. We copy from the 
Tribure the following t of an infi outrage on the part of a captain. 
If the Government treat their sailors thus, what will become of us in a war 
with a great naval power? what sane man would fight under such a man as 
Captain Blair is represented to be. Let him appear and answer to this charge: 

A naval officer has kindiy permitted us to make the following extract from a 
letter, dated on board the Dale, Coast of Africa: 

* Although Ihave seen several years’ service in the navy, I never was so 
sick of a cruise as Iam of this. We have been short-handed neariy all the 
time; have been visited by several kinds of fatal disease, and have hed as 
many courts-martial on this little squadron as ought to suffice for our whole 
fleet abroad. Speaking of courts-martial, I cannot help lending my individual 
voice in condemnation of tbe cruel, unjust and prejudiced treatment of Dr. 
Sherman, our medical officer. An orijinary seaman, named Hulsted; commit- 
ted a comparatively trivial crime, for which he was punished in the following 
manner: After having worked for some hours in exercising sails, and when 
the perspiration was rolling down his face, he was crammed into an oven-like 
cell, immediately behind the galley, measuring ia height six feet eight inches, 
in width about eighteen inches, and this with the thermometer nearly up to 
ninety-five degrees in the shade. When, after six hours’ incarceration, he had 
been almo-t baked alive, his piteous cries attracted the sympathy of a marine, 
who instantly hastened to call the surgeon. When the door was opened the 
poor wretch, looking more like a ghost than a man, fell forward on his face, 
and seemed in the last agony of death. Res'oratives were immediately pro- 
cured, which, after a considerabl« time, brought him to his senses. The above 
facts were embodied in a letter to the Commander-in-chief, by Dr. Sherman, 
which letter was, according to the requirements of the service in such cases, 
handed for transmission to Captain Biair of this ship, whose first motion on 
perusing it was to prefer charges for ‘contemptuous treatment of his superior 
officers,’ ‘ scandalous conduct’ and ‘neglect of duty.’ ’”? 














FOREIGN NEWS. 


The Europa brings news to the 20th ult. It is of little importance. Parlia- 
ment has been prorogued to January, but it is uader+tood it will not assemble 
till early in February. ‘the tone of the English press has lately been so hostile 
to the Emperor, that most of the leading journals had to be suppressed in the 
post office. ‘the British press expose wich much scorn and bitterness that 
while Montalembert is being pro ecuted for praising the institutions of England, 
eontinual attacks upon that nation are being published in Paris with Louis 
Napoleon’s approbation, if not at his instigation. 

In France the prosecution of Montalembert is the sole topic of conversation, 
some considering it the b»ldest move ever made by the Emperor. 

In Prussia the elections have gone entirely in favor of the Prince Regent, or 
rather of the Liberal party, eince it is difficult to ascertain precisely to which 
he belongs. Since his accession there has been a far friendlier feeling between 
Austria and Prussia. 

In Russia the discontent of the nobles at the Emperor’s recent emancipation 
of the serfs, has drawn from him at Moscow a public and marked rebuke for 
their indisposition to aid bim in a measure he is determined to carry through. 
Inveed, he would be a lost man were he now to attempt to recede, as it is a 
dangerous thing to arouse and then disappoint the eager hopes of twenty 
millions of ignorant and unreasoning men. 

Italy remains in the same vexed state, Austrian despotism a little relaxed, 
to the great disappointment of the King of Sardinia, whe evidently wishes to 
make capital out of some outbreak among that irritable people. 


FRANCE. 
Napoleon and Eugente.—The Emperor is entertaining a very distin- 
guished circle of guests. Among tbem are Queen Christina of Spain, Lords 
Palmerston and Clarendon. This conjunction seems ominous for Lord Derby’s 


first campaign. 
PRUSSIA. 

The Regent has commenced the formation of his Cabinet. Nine of the for- 
mer Ministers wiil be retained. His policy is evidently to keep on good terms 
with Austria and England, and to present a determined but prudent front to 
the Franco-Russian alliance. His personal popularity is not great ; his son is 
a favorite with the army, to whom he devotes considerable time and atten- 


tion. 
MEXICO. 


Another Outrage.—[he laxity of our Government in dealing with foreign 
nations who have insulted and injured our citizens, is becoming a marked feature 
in our national charac‘er. The last ene ¢ from San Diego brought as a passen- 
ger Mr. Augustin Ainsa. ‘Lhisgea an has been the vietim ofa great outrage 
visited on him by the Mexican authorities in Sonora, at the time when Crabb 
and his associates were massacred at Cavorca. He is now suffering from the 
inhumanity with which he was treated. The Mariposa Democrat states that 
Mr. Ainsa resided in Sonora during 1857, while the troubles that distracted 
that State were in progress. After living there some fiftesn months, he was 
one night attacked at Dunbar’s store by a party of Mexicans, and dragged, 
beaten and wounded, into Mexican territory. He was carried captive to Guay- 
mas. His four companions, sick Americins, were murdered, and he, scarce alive, 
had to endure the scene, ami. the taunts and blows of the infuriated savages, 
and was then thrown into a dungeon, where the damps and the treatment he 
has received have made a wreck of what was once a fine constitution. He has 
now returned, a poor paralytic wretch, leaning upon the arm of a faithful ser- 
vant, and bearing with him documents and affidavits, to show to the United 
States Government that in his person the honor of our country was violated, 
her flag dishonored, her soil polluted by the march of a foreign soldiery into 
her territory, and the bodies of her citizens, massacred as they were, left to be 
a prey for and mangled by hogs. We trust thac this will bs the last outrage 
that we will be called upon to relate. We hope that in the present Adminis- 
tration, when this matter is made plain to hem, and well authenticated docu- 
ments are exhibited, that summary justice willat oncebe done. Our national 
honor demands it. 








GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 
ENGLAND. 


Spurgeon, tlie great preacher, seems to attract attention by his absurdi- 
ties and buffooneries, more than by his theology. Upon one occasion he told 
the assembled multitude that the ‘way to hell was smooth and easy, like 
this,’’ said he, and he straightway opened the pulpit door, put his foot over 
tbe banister, and slid down, as you have often seen little boys do. He tuen 
stopped fora moment, and said, ‘‘ But the way to Heaven ‘s hard, like this,” 
and pulled himeelt up again, which was rather difficult; but the congregation 
received this practical illustration with great applause. 


The Garrick Club Scandal.—Our readers will no doubt remember 
that a writer named Thackeray, whose monthly outrages upon common sense 
form the comic portions of a monthly magazine, under the facetious title of 
“ The Virgiaians,’’ was so indignant at a little sketch of himself, published ia 
the Town Talk (an English paper), that he got Mr. Yates, the writer, expelled. 
This gentleman, however, being a personal friend of Charles Dickens, had too 
strong a party at his back to quietly submit to this proceeding. He has con- 
sequently denied the right of the Club to expel him, and the case will soon be 
tried before a court of law. The Attorney-General has been retained on the 
part of the Club, and Edwin James, the most vituperative of all the Eaglish 
advocates, is retained for Mr. Yates. 


Briti.h Flunkeyism.—The sailors of the Euryalus have an anecdote 
amongst them to the effect that two of the midshipmen during the voyage 
blackened Prince Alfred’s face while he was asleep in his berth, in that spirit 
of mischief for which these young men are notorious. The prince made ne 
complaint, but was up before gunshot next morning, and cut away the bam 
mock strings of the two young gentlemen who had served him so, taking the 
law into his own hands in true sailor fashion. 


Ko.suth.—This undoubtedly eminent man, although a bungling and ego 
tistical statesman, has been lecturing the Britishers, and telling them some 
most unpalatable truths. O/ the Austr'an alliance be eaid: “austria can never 
prove a true and useful ally to Great Britain against Russia. She will only 
clog your whee's, fetter your hands, distance the conflict from the vulnerable 
points of Kussia, in order to distance it from her own frontiers; but help you 
to reducs Russia to proper limits, sbe never will, she never can dare. And 
why not? The answer to this question is to be found in the famous instrac- 
tion of Czar Alexander 1. to Admiral Tsitsakoff, ‘Should Austria really dare # 
pley fa'se with me, you are herewith authorised to invite in my name 

— po ulation of her empire to rise and give their assistance; and whe? 
will Austria P 
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“ Aa to the of a war with France, a great truth may be told in a 
few words. In any war.in which France sball stand on the one side, and 
Great Britain with Austria on the cther, France has but to advance towards 
the Austrian Frontiers say, ‘Here we are, to assist you, Italy, Hungary, 
Croatia, Galicia, Bohemia; rise and be free;’ and, so far from deriving any 

from an Austrian alliance, you should have given to your antagonist 
ten nations for allies, most of whom well know how to fight, and can muster 
armies by hundreds of thousands of men.”’ 

Kossuth miscalculates the British interests. England’s allies will be revolu- 
tionised in the next war. He describes Louis Napoleon as ‘‘an ambitious 
mortal, who one day coaxes you, another day builds a standing menace against 
you; and while, in bis hypecritical ardor of friendship, he invites your Queen 
to grace with her presence the inavguration of his Sebastopol, built against 
the country of his invited guest, he at the same time takes care to revive 
rankling recollections, and stirs up new flan es, and pokes and feeds the here- 
ditary batred of his nation against yeu, that he may have it prepared for pos- 
gible emergencies; or should occasion linger, or should his heart fail him to 
touch you himself, he should at least leave you the legacy of revived hatred, 
and implant the thirst after your humiliation into the impressible character of 
the nation over whom the evil genius of this dark decennium gave him power 
to rule for a span of years.”” 


Perjured Witnesse#,—An English paper hes the fol'owing report: ‘‘ Mr. 
James tkelton, of High street, Shoreditch, left his house in the charge of a ser- 
vant named Bilen Everett. About balf an hour afterwar’s she was alarmed 
by the barking of a dog, and going up-stairs she caught a thief in the very act 
of plundering the house. She seems to have behaved with great courage, for 
seizing a blunderbuss, she pointed it at the men, and desised h'm to ley down 
a plate basket which he had in his band. He hesitated and she pulled the 
trigger, but with no effect, as the weapon was nut loaded. She then threw it 
down, closed with the thief and wrenched the basket from him. He made his 
escape throngh a back window, and got clear off with two watches and some 
articles of jewellery. The yourg woman was passicg through the Hackney 
road on Tuesd#y morning, and there saw Jonathan Abbott, a young man of 
twenty-one, looking at the outei¢e of a waxwork exhibition. She found a police- 
map, and gave Abbott into custody as the thief. At the police-court she swore 
most positively that be was the person who had robbed her master’s house, 
and nothing could make her waver in her assertion, She was repeatedly can- 
tioned, but she answered that she was perfectly cool at the time, and that she 
could not be deceived in ber recollection. Abbott’s answer was # denial, and 
his father appeared to state that be had been with him all Sunday, from the 
time when he had got up at balf-past eight in the morning until! the same hour 
in the evening, and that they were at chapel toge’her at th. very time when 
the robbery had been effected. After hearing this the gir) Everett still adhered 
to her statement. ‘Icon and do swear to him,’ she sai’, ‘end Tam quite 
sure he isthe man.’ The hearing was adjourned. and on a subsequert dey a 
cloud of witnesses attended on behalf of Abbott. Three out of the number were 
examined, one of them the organist of the chapel that Abbott attended, and 
they deposed that be was there with brs father at the time spoken of by the 

ix], and as Mr. Skelton’s house was two miles from the place, it was clear that 

e could not have been the thief. A police-constable also stated that he knew 
a ‘professional thief’? who bore a strong resemblance to the prisoner. Abbott 
was, of course, Cischerged, but E'len Everett remained unconvinced of bis in- 
pocence. The young mav was singularly fortunate, and may be cited to illus- 
trate the advantage of :egular habits.’’ The last remark is eminently cool; we 
consider the Jessen to be derived is, that no servant girl of a particule clare 
ought to be believed upon her oath. We bave at this minute a case in point, 
where an Irish girl out of mere vengeance aga'nst her employer, an American, 
swears that sbe heard screams of murder and saw a 4: ad body in a cistern that 
was open to allcomers. Better do your own household work than have 
domestic: Magistrates ought to be very careful how they receive the tes 


mony of discharged sei vants. 
IRELAND. 


Cardinal Wiseman.—We have occasionally spoken of this eminent 
churchman with considerable agperity, which, no doubt, as Jefferson Brick ot 
the Herald wou!d say, he deeply Ceplores. We are now glad to put something 
to his credit. He has recently given a lecture on Ireland, fulit of truth and 
sagacity. He bore witness to its improved condition. We extract a few orief 
passages : 

“ For hundreds of years they were subject to every form of oppression and 
wickedness, and then there come a still worse end more #'fficult tial than all 
After so long a struggle with the po*er of man, it appeared as if the power of 
God had been brougtt ruddenly to bear agairst them. Famine and pestilence 
invaded the greater portion of the country, and thore parts euff-red most in 
which there were less means of resistarce or of remedy. That, however, was 
the turning point in the bistory of the country, and from that time they had 
to date for it tue commercement of a bright future. Three changes might be 
said to have occurred in that period. One was the emigration which naturally 
took its origin in: be desolation and poverty in which the great bulk of the 
population was plunged; anotber was the change in the system of agriculture; 
and the third was the lecting lcose of property to pass into the bands of those 
who, according to the laws of nature, ought at least to have had their ‘air 
share of it. What bad been called the Exodus began and continued until it 
created alarm in the minds of those intrusted with the government of the 
country; but under the guidance of Pr vidence it found a certain level, ty 
which the corditiop of those who bad gone as weil as of those who remained 
at home was manifestly and permanently improved. That emigration had not 
been the mere rush of desperat- men to reek bet'er fortune in distant lands, 
nor had it severed any of the links that ought to bind tegether members of the 
rame family; and in that latter circumstance was seen the genuire soundness 
of the Irish heart. Alter a parsing expression of regret for what he called the 
sad monotony of food to the cultivation of which the people so long confined 
their energies, and were obliged for the most part to live, his Eminence said 
that during bis recent visit be bad noticed in many parts » reguler rotation of 
crops, and had seen fields »f various binds of agricultural produce tar more 
effectually tilled, and in a more promising condition, than he had seen in Eng- 
land before he went or sinc? he had returned, though it might be without that 
finisb which is obtained in this country. Let ary one (he continued) go to 
Ireland now who had been there before, and notice the cattle, and he wo 
tind that it was not only greatly improved, but the whole system on vic 
was bred and managed tota'ly changed for the better.’’ 

It is cheering to hear a Wiseman egain on his native soil—he was a very 
foolish man in Ireland, So much for the deleter ous influence of Jesuitism. It 
talks Dutch to the Dutch—in point of fact, ignorance to the ignorant. 


TRANCE. 

The Montalembert T'séal.—The attention, not alone of France, but of 
all Europe, is now fixed upon *his great trial, which may be considered as Na- 
poleon’s last attack upon the Press. If he convicts Montalembert, the organ 
of speech will only remain to gag; and we shall have the remarkab'e spectacle 
of thirty-five millions of people not daring to open their mouths till they have 
asked pe: mission of the hero of Champagne and Bologna sausages ! 


Parisian On Dits.—The Court bas not yet proclaimed its intentions. A 
singular and most alarming romor has gore abroad, that the winter in high 
places wiil be quiet and unostentatious. The habits of the Fmperor are said to 
be changing fest, and devotion will obtain the mastery. Father Ventura, and 
evening prayers and rel’gious exercises, are to repl»c® Strauss and the cotil- 
lon; anu a manifest change is consequen:ly expecied to take place in the style 
and toilet of the lavies’ robes a la vieale, and mantes a la grand-mére, to replace 
the low dresses and immense furbelows of the last two years; and, as to crino 
line, it is to be a thing to be remembered, but seen no more. The Empress is 
but balf convinced of ibe propr ety of these innovations; but as her Majesty 
has suffered herself to become the means whereby the end has been obtained, 
she now must support the consequence of the attainment of that aim, and 
learo to submit without a murmur. 

Cloaks made of tiger skics are beginning to be worn in Paris. 

The news is that the Empress has dis. arded her wire-wove encasements; and 
that, obedient to ber example, short garments, looped up all round, are now to 
be the mode—in the manner of the Barques. 

The greatest arrival of the weex bas been that of Count Grundwalder, 
whose doings as a spiritual medium have thrown the quackeries of Hume quite 
into the shade. The count is yourg—just two and-twenty—with eyes of a 
light green color, shaded, or rather enlightened, by lashes of the brightest 
orarge. His light beard and delicate moustache are cf the seme cc lor, «hile 
his bair ia so many shaces darker, that, by the conirast, it seems almost 
black. His fortune is said to be gigantic, and he brings with bima young girl 
whose power is equal to his own, in order to give to the world a spectacle 
which has never before been bebeld—'hat of the evecation of two spirits at 
one ano the rame time. Thus, the evocation at Count Grundwalder’s house 
the other night of the spirit of Goethe, and that of the young girl who had 
served as his mocel for his idea of Charlotte, in “‘ Werther,” was one of the 
most interesting séances which has ever been witnessed. 

Both Goethe and Charlotte were in high glee and tearing spirits; the y liter- 
ally laughed to rcorn the power of man, and said and did the most uproarious 
things before the company, reproaching each other in merry dispute concern- 
ing many things unknown to the world, and exhibiting each other’s little pee- 
cadilloes, alihough in the most amiable light, still rather tco much in the broad 
noon of publicity, untii it was thought advisable to dismiss them both to the 
vasty deep from whence they had both been summoned. 


HOLLAND. 

Knickerbocker Mission.—A recent traveller says that the unhappy 
Dutebmen are about now in Europe up to what they we re in New Amsterdam 
when they were teken by the English napp ng. A short time since he made a 
visit to the Grand Arsenal in Amsterdam. He was made to take off bis shoes 
empty bis pockets of all metal, even to bis gold doliers, dimes and cents. His 
pipe, with its accompanying tinder-box, wire taken from him. Having a pair 
ot bright eyes he hed to pace them under green goggles. The big-breeched 
burgomaster, considering him now perf ctly safe, allowed him to walk through 
that valley of the shadow of death called a powder magazite. Feeling a strong 
inclination to sneeze, he hastily pulled out bis handserchief, Something fell 
from his pocket amovg the gunpowder. Herior of borrors—it was a box of 
Lucifer matches! So much for old fogy prevention to free thought. 


JAPAN. 
Jugglers.—The recent visit to Japan bas introduced us to most certainly 
& wonderful people; their manners and customs are as remarkable as their 
progress in the arts and sciences; 
No.1. The juggler took an ordinary boy’s to , Spun itin the air, caught 
} upon the edge of a sword 
litue, and the top moved slowly 


it on his hand, and then placed it (still spinning 
near the hilt. Then he dropped the sword a 





downward. Arrived at the very end, the hilt was lowered in turn, ard the 
top brought back. As usual, the sword was dangerously sharp. 

'o. 2 was also performed with the top. He epun it in the air, and then 
threw the end of the string back towards it, with such accuracy that it was 
caught up and wound itself already for a second cast. By the time it had 
done this, it had reached his hand and was ready for another spin. 

No. 3 was still performed with the top. There was an upright pole, Low 
the top of which was perched a little house with a very large front door. The 
top was spun, made to climb the pole, knock open the said front door, and dis- 
appesr. As well as I remember, the hand end of the string was fastened near 
the door, so that this was almost a repetition of the self-winding feat. 

But feat No. 4 was something more astonishing than all this. He took two 
paper butterflies, armed himself with the usual paper fan, threw them into 
the air, and fanning gently, kept them flying about him as if they had been 
alive. 

‘He can make them alight wherever you wish. Try him,’’ remarked the 
kami (prince), through the interpreter. 

Mr. H requested that one might alight upon each ear of the juggler 
No sooner expressed than complied with. Gentle undulations of the fan 
waved them slowly to the required points. and there left them comfortab'y 
seated. Now, whether his command over pieces of paper was obtained simply 
by currents of air or by the power of a concealed magnet, Mr. H could 
not tell or ascertain. One thing, however, was certain, the power was there. 














PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES. 


Foreign Feshions.—Plaids are very much in favor, both in poplin and 
in woollen fabrics. Satin, taffetas and velvet are also much worn. The skirts 
are still worn very 1tull, ean? while some are made quite plain many are seen 
with two, three or more flounces, en? double skirts cannct yet be considered 
as discarded. One deep flounce, with a heading of several very narrow 
flounces above it, is not unfrequeatly adopted. Both double skir's and 
flounces are very prettily trioom-d with flat pleiticgs, either of the same 
material or of riband, and sometimes of taffetas a different color from the 
dress. Bodies of walking dresses are frequently quite plan, with the excep 
tion of the handsome buttons with which they are fastened in front. Basques 
are worn, but 1ounded or pointed bod:es are much more in favor. A band 
with a «quare buckle usually accompanies a 1ounded body. In full dress 
pointed bocies only are allowed. 

Many ‘dresses of the present season have been made with corsages not point- 
ed at the waist. With this form of corsage siould be worn a ceinture with 
long flowing ends. The new ribbons for ceintures are extremely beautiful. 
Pleided patterns are very fashionable. Many of these ribbons have merely 
a tartan edge, the main body of the ribbon being d'fferent in color and desigo. 
Under sleeves © orn in demi-toilette are frequently ciese at the wrists. 

We have already noticed the revival of satin, a moterial which Fashion has, 
during sever! past seasons, totally abjured Dresses of plain satin are now 
in high favor, especially in Paris. In evening costume, the Empress fre- 
quently appears in a dress of white satin. Rich silk and velvet are also favor- 
ite materials. The prevailing colors of the season are maroon, groseille, 
brown, green and royal blue. A moire silk, having a ground of any one of 
the above hues, figured with Pompadour bouquets in the naturel colors of the 
flowers, forms a splendid dinner dress. Several lama dresces, intended for 
Cemi-toilette, have recently been made up, They have double skirts, each 

od with a plissé of the same material as the dress. To produce a richer 
and more showy effect, the plissé or quilting may be trimmed at each side 
with nairow fringe. The corsages of these dresses are half-high, not pointed 
at the waist, and worn with ceiatures of brord ribbon. 

Velvets, in wide tiger-patiern stripes, in two shades, crossed by narrow satin 
stripes, are very handsome. We have seen an entirely rew and elegant orna- 
ment for full dress, con isting of a network of chenille, with a bead on each 
square. This was arranged so as to cover nearly the half of the skirt, form- 
i:g a kind of tunic. It may be made in any color; for a c:lored satin or moire 
antique dress, it is perhaps best in black chenille, with jet beads; witha 
white dress, it is very pretty either in light blue, pink or green. The berthe 
should maich. 

A very pretty evening dress we may notice of pink tarlatane, with nine 
flounces, edged with a very na’row black velvet and guipure lace. Tue low 
body was pointed before and behind, and trimmed round tbe top and points 
with narrow b'ack velvet. Over this was an Antoinette of black guipurs, 
with a deep frill covering the body to the waist; the ends tied bebina an 
hanging on the skirt. Sleeves formed of two puffs, vied with black velvet wit! 
long ends. 

Bonrets are in general worn larger than they were last year. Feather 
trimmings are very fashionable. Many white bonnets are trimmed with co- 
lored veivet. The mixture of white and black is still considered distingué. 
Straw bonnets have lately been trimmed with crimson, green or Napoleon 
blue velvet. Marigold-colored velve’ is ¢xtremely becoming to some complex- 
ions, but should be mixed with black. Jonquille color is also very good, and 
will be extremely fashiovab'e this winter. We have seen a bonnet of this co- 
lored crape trimmed with velvet of the same color. Small curled feathers, 
Blonde strings, with a narrow velvet up the middle. 

The mixture of terry veivet and plush is extremely pretty, and seems likely 
to be much worn this winter, as wi!l also satin; but at present silk, royal 
velvet and terry velvet are most worn. These are generally trimmed with 
black ‘ace and narrow velvet, with flowers or feathers. Small bouquets, 
wreaths and bows are st'll worn across the forehead, although not now the 
grande mode; but they require much skill in the placing, and also in the 
choice of color. 

A bonnet of bright green royal velvet was made with a double front, a ruche 
of white tulle beiween the two. On the outside, black lace and a bunch of 
thistles. The same flowers in the cap. Wide green strings, trimmed with 
black lace. 

a will be worn during the winter, as trimming for dresses as well as 
cloaks. 


A Fine Lady a Century and a half Ago!—Let all stingy husbands 
read the following wardrobe and its cost of a fine lady in 1719: 

‘* A smock, of cambric Holland, £2 2s.; a Marseilles quilted petticoat, £3 6s.; 
a hoop petticoat, covered with tabb, £2 15s ; a French silk quilted petticoat, 
£10; a mantua and petticoat, of French brocade, £78; a French point ruffles 
end tucker, £80; necklace, £11 5s ; Eng'ish stays, covered with tabb, £3; a 
Fianders lace bardkerchief, £10; an I'wlan tan, £5; a black silk a la mode 
bocd, 15s.; a black lace hood, £5 5s.; French embroidered bosom knvt, £2 2s ; 
pochets, of Marseilles quilting, £11 53.; muff, £5; sable tippet, £15; lining, of 
Italian lutestrirg, £8; Turkey bandkeichief, £6 53.; hat, of Leghorn, £1 16s.; 
beaver hat, for the forest, with feather, £3; a riding suit, with Parisian em- 
broidery, £47 10s.; three dresses, for the masquerade—two from Venice, £36; 
one from Paris, of green velvet, set with pearls and rubies, £123 lés. Besides 
these, there were shoe", siockings, gloves. pomatums, patches, powder, &c.; 
the whole footing up net far short of $2,500. 

‘* The beau of 1727 is represented as dressed in a fine linen shirt, the ruffles 
and bosom of Mechlin Jace; a small wig, with an ¢normous queue or tail; his 
coat well garnished with lace, black velvet breeches, red heels to his shoes, 
and gold clocks to his steckings; his bat beneath his a1m, a sword by his side, 
and himself well scented.”’ 

A little earlier the authorities: were down upon the Gourauds of that time. 
An act was introduced in the English Parliament in 1670, * That all women, 
of whatever age, rank, profession or degree, whether virgins, maids or widows, 
that shall, from and afcer such act, impose upon, ice and beiray into ma- 
tsimony, epny of his Majesty’s male subjects, by geents, pa'nts, cosmetic 
washes, artificial teeth, false hair, Spanish woel, a hoops, high-heeled 








shoes, or bolstered hips, shall incur the penalty e laws now in force 
against witcheraft, sorcery, and such like misdem , and that the mar- 
riage, upon conviction, stand null and void.” 








TRAGICAL FATE OF ALI GHALIB PACHA, SON- 
IN-LAW OF THE SULTAN. 


Not long ago we chronicled the death by drowning of the heir of 
the Pacha of Egypt—we have now to relate that of the son of Res- 
chid Pacha, and the son-in-lew of Abdul Medjid. A letter from 
Constantinople gives these interesting particulars. His Highness, 
like other Fifth Avenoodle wassailers, was evidently tight: 

** The untimely end of Ali Ghalib Pacha is for the moment the upper- 
most topic of every tongue. That itis so, however, is entirely owing to 
the mere rank of the victim, and not in the least to his personal im- 
portance or respectability. Contemptible ajike in intellect and 
moral character, his death occasions neither public nor private re- 
grets outside the circle of his own family, and, if general report 
speaks truly, not much even there—destitute as he was of nearly 
every quality that could win either affection or respect. He was, 
however, the son of the great Reschid, and husband of the Sov- 
ereign’s eldest daughter; and in these adventitious relations lay his 
only claims to honor whilst living, or to remembrance when dead. 
Literally forced into the public service, first by the influence and 


power of his father and afterwards by rhe natural consequence of his | 


marriage, he filled successively the posts of Member of the Grand 
Council, Minister of Finance, of Commerce, of Pious Foundations, 
and of Foreign Affairs, without evincing in any one of them a tittle 
of aptitude for office; and, as in turn he abandoned each, he left be- 
hind him only the memory of abilities as contemptible as his prin- 
ciples were corrupt. 

** ‘Lhe circumstances of his death were tragicalenough. On Friday 
afternoon he had gone by land from his polace at Balta-Liman, on 
the Bosphorus, to an open-air dinner party in the Valley of Roses, 
behind Buyukdere. To afford him a choice of means of conveyance 
back, a three-oared caique was sent after him to the landing-place 
at the latter village, and there, after the carouse, he embarked to 
return home, about nine o'clock in the evening. A second smaller 
caique followed with the minor members of his suite: and as the 
two skiffs shot out from the quay into the watery darkness, the 
vinous exhilaration of his Highness found vent in the monotonous 
discord of an anacreontic bal The sound of this delicate refrain 





borne over the waters, denoted the progress of the party till their 
arrival off Yeni-Keni, when the dull splashing noise of an upcoming 
steamer, whose bow and masthead lights became speedily visible 
round the point, checked this hilarity, and put the revellers on 
their guard. 

“The captain of the steamer—which belonged to Mr. Hanson, and 
was conveying a pic-nic party from the Princes Islands to Therapia— 
saw the foremost caique in good time, and called out to give its oc- 
cupants further warning ofhisapproach. This was seeminglytaken, 
and the caique directed in shore between the steamer and the land, 
when suddenly its head was turned out, and an attempt made to 
shoot across the steamer’s bows into the mid stream. The =e 
was immediately stopped and reversed, but too late to save the frail 
boat from its fate. In their mad effort, the rowers broke their thole- 
pins, and the caique was swung round by the current under the 
steamer’s paddle-wheel. From this point reports differ as to the de- 
tails of what followed. Oneaccount says that the smashed boat at 
once went down, carrying with it the Pacha, wrapt in the thick folds 
of his fur pelisse; another, that he flung off this last, and jumped 
into the water, where he was for a time supported by one of the 
caiquejees. Be the fact as it may, as soon as the steamer’s boat 
could be let down to the rescue, together with others which speedily 
put off from the shore, Ali Ghalib and two of his party had dis- 
appeared. The kiaya (secretary) and three others were picked up, 
but the great man himself was nowhere to be found. 

‘The tragic news was at once communicated to the widowed Prin- 
cess and the Sultan. Ali Ghalib was never a great favorite with the 
latter, and on being informed of his untimely fate, his Majesty is 
said to have uttered an ejaculation which bespoke but little sorrow 
for the event. The Ministers of Marine and Police were, however, 
immediately summoned to the scene of calamity, and througheut 
the night constant efforts were made to recover the body of the lost 
Pacha, but without success. Up till a few hours ago similar exer- 
tions have proved equally fruitless, though the high reward of 200,000 
piastres has been offered to stimulate thegdivers employed. At the 
time of his death the Pacha wore, amongst other jewels of vaiue, a 
very costly diamond ring, which will in all likelihood be non est 
when the recovered body shall be delivered up by its lucky finder.” 








CHESS. 


All communications and newspapers intended for the Chess Department should 
be addressed. to T. Frere, the Chess Editor, Box 2496, N. Y. P. O. 


Morpny in Evrore —Tbe following we get from Herr Léwenthal’s paper, the 
London Zra: ‘ Our readers, we feel sure, will share in the pleasure we have 
experienced on learning toa’: Mr. Morphy has vielded to the earnest solicita- 
tions of his numerous friends in France and in Evg'and, and has elected to 
pass the winter in Europe. His decision cannot fail of giving a still greater 
stimulus to Euroyean Chess, and we hail it therefore with the most un- 
bounded satisfaciion. Herr Anderssen also hos made final arrangement» 
for being in Paris on the 12'h of December, so that this much-expecteé 
match wili really come off. Its terms we shall no doubt be shortly able t. 
lay before our readers. After i's termination we sha! pjobably again se 
Mr. Morphy in England, and plans we know are already afioat for givin; 
him the reception be merits.’’ 

Te ILLvstRATED News or THE Wortp.—This London paper devotes a column 
to Chess. It is presiced over by Herr Léwentha!, the accomplished editor 
of the Zra, to whom we are indebted for late copies. This adds anothe 
attraction to the files of the Brooklyn Chess Club. 


To CorrespoynEr Ts. —A. M. Rertiy, Petersburg, Va. Have written by mail.— 
R. H. F., Winona, Minn. Problem received and being examined —G. P. B 
Brooklyn. The terms are two do lars adjoining fee. You have only t- 
insert your name in the register of the Club, which meets every day an: 
evening corner of Court ani Remsen streets. Call at the Club room.— 
N.R R, Easton, Pa. Game recorded by the new system received. It wil! 
soon be 'ooked into.—P. A. A, JRr., Charleston, 8. C, and E. O., Detroi. 
Mich. The new Chess men shall be sent, as requested, the moment the, 
are ready. They wiil be worth the waiting for. 


Siu Anotaer.—A Chess column is about to be established in the Brookly 
Da‘ly Eagle. 1t will be prepared by T. Frére, the Secretary of the Brookl; 
Chess Club. Let us bear from our friends with contribations for this ne . 
candidate for Cness favor. Address us, box 2495, New Ycrk Post Office. 

So.utions Recetven.—A Yourg Chess-player, Toronto, Canada ¢The solutic 
to Brown’s problem is published); J. P. C , Troy, N. Y. (The suit don’t 1 
the gentleman); M. J. M., Washington City (Too roomy a fit); R. H. } 
Winoxza, Minn. (A good measure). 

Cuess Music.—Oliver Ditson & Co, Boston, have publisied a piece of musi 
for the pianoforte entitled ‘‘ Caissa—a Fantasie,’’? by Wiliam O. Fiske, Esq., 
of Syracuse, N. Y. It is inscribed toS Loyd, Esq , Florence, N. J. Every 
Chess-player should procure a copy for his sister, cousin, wife or sweetheart. 


PROBLEM 174.—By A. G. Srinzss, of Providence. 
play and mate in four moves, 


White to 


BLACK 
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UNPUBLISHED game by the celebrated Italian player, Sic. Duzporse. Contributed 
by D. W. Fiske, Eeq. (&vans’ Gamart.) 


WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK. 

Sig Duboise. Gen. M. Sig. Duboise. Gen. M. 
1PtK4 PtoK4 12 Q tks Kt K KttoB3 
2K KttoB3 Q Kt to B3 138 PtoK 5 P tks P 
3 BtoB4 BtoB4 14 BtoR3S PtoQB3 
4PtoQKt4 B tks P 15 KR toK QtoQB2 
5 PtoQB3 BtoR4 16 R tks P (cb) K to Qaq 
6 Castles BtoQ Kt3 17 PtoQ6 QwQB 
7PtoQ4 P tks P 18 K Kt to Kt 6 B tka P (ch 
8 P tks P PtoQs 19 K tke B Kt to KS ¢eh) 
9P toQ5 KttoR4 20 Q tks Kt B tks Q 
10 QKt toB3 Kt tks K B 21K KttksBP(ch) K moves 
11 QO to R 4 (ch) BtoQ2 22 R checkmates. 





SoLuTions OF PropLEMs Receivep.—W. H.C., N. Y. (We refer you and other 








correspon’ents who have avalyzed Brown’s problem, No. 156, to the author’s 
solution above); M. S. M., Washington, D. C. (See author’s solution above) ; 
A. R. C, Hartford, Ct.; W. 8. T, Winona, Minn.; W. F. P., Warren, O., 
P. A. A., Jr., Charleston, 8. C.; 8. K., Chicago, IIL; L. M. B., N. ¥.; H. M 
L., Centralia, Iil.; J. Davis, Detroit, Mich.; Hurry Grey, N. Y.; C. N. P.; 
Providence, R. I.; J. H. M., Avon Springs, N. ¥.; L. M., Millville, N.J.; A. 
A. R., Pittsbarn, N. C.; J. R., N. Y. 

Cuess BY CORRESPONDENCE.—Masters Fritz and Charles Graet, of Brooklyn, will‘ 
be happy to play a game of Chess by correspondence with any one or two 
players at a distance who may feel inclined to enter the lists with them. 
The match may be made through us. 


Sovrion To Prosiem 173, by H. J. B. Commas, Winterset, lowa.—K tks P; 











B tks B (ch); K to Q B4; B to B6; P to Q 4; B tks P; P to QB &mate. 
with variations according as Black plays. 
“ Massa says you must sartin pry his bill to-day,” said a te a New 


Orleans shopkeeper. ‘: Why, he isn’t afreid I’m going to run away, is he?” 
was tee reply. “Not exackly dat; but shea,” said the darky, allly and 
mysteriously, ‘ he’s gwine to run away heself, and darfor wants te makea biz 
raise! Yah, yak !’’ 
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THE ALGERIAN RACES. 


Somewuar different from the aspect of our Eclipse and Fashion 
Course is that of the raceground appertaining to the Franco- 
Moorish city of Algiers. Racing is one of the innovations by 
the French conquerors which has been most willingly adopted 
by the native population, and for the last few years a course has 
been annually attended by multitudes from the city and the 
surrounding country. On the first day of the races, European 
riders, mounted on native horses, display their horsemanship 
and compete for the prize; on the second, the native agas Lave 
the course; and on the third day the horses that have beaten in 
the two preceding contend for the prize of five thousand francs, 
or one thousand dollars. At intervals the Arab riders execute 
their wild feats of horsemanship upon the plain, to the great 
delight and entertainment of the European spectators. 








GENERAL JULIAN CASTRO. 


Tue downfall of the Monagas Administration in Venezuela was 
accomplished in March of the present year, in a blocdless revolu- 
tion instigated by General Julian Castro, an officer of the Vene- 
zuelan army, who was subsequently elected Provisional Presi- 
dent. Among the great Generals of South America, Bolivar is 
well known as the most prominent, both on the battle-field and 
in the statesman's cabinet; and from his school have come forth 
many other generals who have kept 
up the honor of his country, which 
now bears the name of the Republic 
ef Venezuela. General Julian Castro, 
its present President, and whose por- 
trait we now give to our readers, is 
one of them. From his very birth he 
seems to have been predestined for a 
military care-r; for in the year 1810, 
when it took place in the city of 
Caracas (birthplace also of Bolivar), 
was first set up in those countries the 
war cry of independence. And ac- 
cordingly he embraced the military 
profession as soon as he had termi- 
nated his first studies. His conduct 
as a military man, and his success in 
the fulfilment of his duty, are best 
illustrated by the fact that he has 
passed by every degree of the ladder 
of promotion to arrive at the rank of 
Commander-in- Chief, which has been 
conferred upon him this year by the 
grateful voice of the population of 
Venezuela, as a reward fcr a most dis- 
tingushed patriotic service. 

or the last ten years the power of 
the State had become the monopoly 
of a few men whose only serious 
policy was their own enrichment, and 
under their tyranny the republic 
found its external credit perfectly 
abandoned, and suffered ali the evils 
consequent upon a reckless and dis- 
honest administration, This con- 
trasted so glaringly with the conduct 
of its previous government, headed 
by the Generals Pacz and Soub- 
lette, who were so well known for 
their honorable equity, and from the 
scrupulous regularity with which 
the interest of the public debt of 
Venezuela was then paid, that such 
a change from their system was too 
violent to insure a willing acceptance. 
This occasioned during the whole 
period which the late arbitrary govern- 
ment lasted repeated attempts to put 
an end to so scandalous a state of 
public rule. But they all proved in- 
effectual, being in every case over- 
borne by the brutal violence of the 
men in power, who only acyuired 
theretrom the more auducity, while 
the despair of the population increased 
with the belief in their unconquerable 
position. It was under such disheart- 
ening impres-ions that a mere hand- 
ful of true patriots, with e firm 








ARAB RACES IN ALGIERS. 





faith in their succesa, based on the thorough discredit of | 


these rulers, undertook the task of restoring the common weal, 
and chose for their chief, Gereral Castro Braving all hazards 
against the prevalent despotism, they proclaimed the regeneration 
of their country on the 5th of March of the present year, in the 
city of Valencia, where the General resided, and where he began 
the achievement which has made his name so well known. 


Placed as he was already in so high a military position, and 
flattered by a power which Tavished its favors on those who could 
contribute to its maintenance, he preferred the disinterested 
glory of being the liberator of his country to any selfish advan- 
tage, and directed the political movement which, in the space of 
ten days only, resulted in recovering for the nation its lost liber- 
ties, without bloodshed or disaster of any kind, which cert .inly 
was a most unforeseen occurrence. He has thus earned the heart- 
felt gratitude of the honest majority of his fellow-citizens, who 
have at last the satisfaction of seeing the re-establishment of pub- 
lic order and morality. His firm decision under such critical 
circumstances—his spontaneous promise to the National Assem- 
bly to resign his power as soon as the State is in safety—the 
readiness with which he has called together the representatives 
of the nation to pass the new fundamental law—the liberty of 
the press, and the pardon forall political off-nces which he has 
proclaimed, and his scrupu!ous respect for the civil authorities— 
all concur to mark General Castro as the worthy depositary of 
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GENERAL JULIAN CASIRO, PROVISIONAL PRRSIDENT OF VENEZUELA, 








the trust of his nation, and is in every way fitted to consolidate 

the surremacy of the law. Means will not be wanting to him 

to give strength to his Administration, for the recollection of the 

sufferings infl cted by his predecessors will induce all honorable 

— to continue the support which they have hitherto given 
im. 

The republic, moreover, can now reckon on the concur- 
rent services of its former Presidents, the veteran Generals Paez 
and Soublette, along with those of many others, who will con- 
tribute to found in this important State a firm and honorable 
Government, no longer exposed, as heretofore, to the contests of 
claimants for power; for the most influential men of the Conser- 
vative party, of which General Castro is the representative, are 
generals and statesmen who have passed through the whole ca- 
reer of political honors, and have already acquired the honest 
fame which is the only ambition of noble hearts. General Castro, 
who is younger than some of his colleugues, can therefore rely 
on their luyal concurrence and advice, based upon a profound 
knowledge avd enlarged experience of State aaministration, so 
as to re-establish public credit both at home and abroad. This 
will be the crowning-point of the regeneration of this fine country 
—a work which reflects honor upen the whole school of politi- 
cians of which General Castro is a pupil, according to the well- 
known adage of “ Laus discipuli laus magistrv’”’ (the praise of 
the scholar is the master’s praise). 


PUBLIC SCHOOL EXHIBITION 
at the Cooper Institute. 


A very interesting gathering of the 
pupils in the different public schools 
of the city took place in the Cooper 
Institute on Friday, November 26, 
when a speech was made by Peter 
Cooper, and the pupils were enter- 
tained with music and addresses, 
The large hall of the building was 
crowded with pupils and visitors; 
the number of scholars present having 
fallen little short of three thousand, 
‘Lhe first three grammar classe; of 
nearly all the schools were present, 
together with their instructors, 

‘The programme for the entertain- 
ment, which commenced at three 
P.M., consisted in various selections, 
Mr. Villanova performing on the 
Alexandre organ, and Mr. Timm oa 
the piano-forte ; the quartette choir, 
led by Mr. Henry Camp, also bore a 
prominent share in the exercises. A 
quartette, composed of two ladies and 
two gentlemen from the Mendelssohn 
Union, led by Mr. Camp, sung two 
pieces; and Miss Eliza A. Maher, 
of Ward School No. 34, sang one solo, 
accompanied by the organ. 

The exercises were opened by 
William Jay Haskett, Esq., who read 
the twent;-fourth Psalm, and at its 
conclusion Mr. Cooper delivered his 
address, in which he dwelt upon the 
importance of education as a means 
of success in life. He drew a simili- 
tude between life and a voyage on the 
sea, The different branches of educa- 
tion were the compass, the charts, 
the barometer and the other imple- 
ments of their profession. Without 
them they could have no certainty 
that the voyage of life would be 
prosperous, At the close of the enter- 
tainment the boys gave loud cheers 

\ for Peter Cooper. 


ALLHALLOW EVE. 


Tur night of the 1st of November, 
known as Allhallow Eve from the 
fact of its precediug the great Romish 
holiday of All Saints Day, is especi- 
ally believed by the superstitious 
peasantry of Ireland to be that on 
which all the invisible creation— 
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ghosts, witches and fairies—delight most in tormenting or leading 
astray the unwary ; wh le in England the more sober country folks 
believe that the young man or maiden who ventures to brave the 
supernatural terrors of the churchyard during the da:kness of 
that night will be gratified with a vision of the bride or bride- 
groom that the future destines fer them. In order to counteract 
‘4 the presence of numbers the supposed influence of the fairy 
W°rld on Allhallow E’en the Irish peasantry have been immemo- 
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riaJly accustomed to make the night a season of festivity, and 
great gatherings of Jads and lasses take place yearly at farm-~- 
houses and cottages all over the gem of the sea. The mirth and 
jollity of these occasions is well represented in our sketch, There 
is the inimitable story-telling, for which the Hibernian peasant 
is so widely famed; sly love-making in corners and kisses out of 
sight, and games in which the participators sometimes get a little 
rough handling aie not wanting. <A favorite form of amusement 
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is the scalthcen, which consists in snapping with the mouth at 
apples placed on cross sticks su‘pended frim the ceding. The 
ends of the stick are garnished elcernately with apples and with 
liyhted candles, so that the candidate fur the prize stands a fair 
chance of a bite of tallow, or of singed eyelashes, as the scaltheen 
is rapidly twirled around. At ore o'clock the spell of Allhallow 
E’en is broken, and all may return to their homes without fear 
of ghostly molestation. 
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( Written expressly for Frank Leslie's Illustrated Newspaper.) 


THE BEAUTIFUL VAGRANT: 
A Tale of Life’s Chances and Changes. 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 


Ir was well that terrible blast was not long in its continuance ; but 
when its fury was somewhat abated how the rain did pour! Literally 
it came in torrents. 

“De boat! de boat!” exclaimed Sambo, “I berry ‘fraid, Mass 
Richard, de boat bruk loose in dah dreadful win’—de po’ boat !” 

“ Let’s go and see, boys,” said 1; and Sambo, Neptune and myself 
joined hands and groped our way to the landing. We had to wade 
for some distance in water up to our knees ; for already the river 
was overflowing its low banks, and the road shelved down for some 
distance from the landing, and was often filled with water. 

“Tenk God, Mass Richard!” exclaimed Sambo, whose eyes, accus- 
tomed to seeing in the dark, were keener than ours. 

“Do you see the boat, Sambo ?” 

“Dat I does, massa; I no bin tie um so fas’ for nutt’n. Dis yer 
dah great rope, dis yer is!” 

“ Let us hope for the best, Sambo ; God has helped us hitherto.” 

“ Dat dah true, massa. One man bin tell me turrer day da‘ de 
great Farrer up dey bin hab someting else for do beside watch me ; 
but I know better; I know he often docs put he han’ underneat’ wy 
boat for hole um up ; I know dat.” 

I would not disturb this genuine, simple and child-like faith ; and 
I knew that, however sceptical I might be at other times in regard 
to a superintending Providence, on such occasions as the presert I 
always flung my fooligh philosophy to the winds, and clung with 
earnest heart and unq ioning mind to the beautiful and simple 
faith my mother had taught me at her knee. No; the words | had 
uttered, “ The Lord has helped us hitherto,” were not mere words of 
course, but had come, in an honest moment, from my inmost heart. 

We called to the rest of our company entreating them to come on 
as fast as possible ; for we knew not how long the rope which had 
held the boat, “ great” as it was in Sambo’s estimation, would bear 
the strain upon it. We were soon allin the boat, together with the 
travellers, who, much to our disgust and annoyance, instead of being 
thankful for the preservation of their lives, were cursing and swear- 
ing over the loss of their horses. 

“ Look yer, massa,” said Sambo to one of them, “I can’t promise 
for tek you ober safe ef you meks us’ ob sich langridge. You meks 
me all ober ob a trimble, an’ dis yer ent no time for trimblin. Be- 
side, de great Farrer wunt tek no keer ob us ef we treats um dat-a- 
way.” Thus rebuked they became silent, but evidently not from 
apy feeling of reverence. 

The pull back was worse than the other. The wind, blowing rather 
sideways, was more against us, or more “ ahead” than before, and 
the storm had not abated. It was terrible work. The travellers 
gave us no help, and we could see, by the occasional gleams of light- 
ning, that they were seated on the board which enclosed the other 
side of the boat. We excused them, however, on the ground of 
fatigue, for we knew how long they had been exposed to the pelt- 
ings of the pitiless storm. The boat progressed but slowly, for, 
notwithstanding our number, we were almost exhausted. Neptune 
and Sambo frequently uttered words of encouragement which were 
not without their influence ; but it was only by bracing ourselves to 
the work that we continued it, and I, for one, felt strongly tempted 
to throw myself down in the bottom of the boat, and take my chance 
for life. 

Bat soon we heard the cheering voice of Sambo, “ Keep ha’at, 
ebildun, keep ha’at! we mos’ ober now! Two or three good strong 
pull, an’ we'll be ober!” So we lent ourselves with renewed vigor 
to our work. 

But just at this moment we heard a sudden splash, an exclamation 
and an oath. Then a yell, prolonged and fearful, fell upon our ears, 
and some of us dropped the rope in terror! Then came the mingled 
sounds of entreaty, of blasphemy, of warning! One of the travel- 
lers had fallen overboard ! 

“For God’ sake, catch de rope ’gain, all ob you!” shouted Sambo ; 
“de boat, swingin’ roun’! Hoi’ on! hol’ on! pull ha’ad! dey now, 
she comin’ roun’, pull ha’ad! pull ha’ad!” And pull we did, fer life 
itself, making amends, by almost superhuman efforts, for our mo- 
mentary forgetfulness. 

“ Hol’ on now!” said Sambo ; “ Neptin! you go look for dah po’ 
man in de ribber ; I fraid for leabe go yer! Go, Neptin, dey! dey! 
I ses um dey!” 

‘* Whey ?” shouted Neptune, “I no see nutt’n! Massa! whey you 
is? Holler, massa, ef you kin!” 

“Here lam! vheave me! Oh! oh!” And his voice grew fainter 
in the distance, for the rushing torrent was sweeping him away. 

“Can he swim?” I asked of his companion, who seemed almost 
paralyzed by fear, horror, or something else. 

“ Not a stroke!” exclaimed the man ; and, asI bent my head to 
hear his answer—for, finding my strength failing me, I had left the 
rope—the fumes of bad whiskey told me plainly enough where he, 
at least, had been seeking consolation during the storm. 

“Dah you, Neptin! Dah yer good fellow! Keep ha‘at, man— 
keep ha’at! Dey heis! Strike out yander! Deyheis!” This was 
addressed to Neptune by Sambo, for Neptune had plunged in to the 
rescue, while Sambo still grasped the rope with his horny hands. 

“Thab um! I hab um!” shouted Neptune. “Somebody come to 
dis side yer, an’ hole out he han’! Mek haste! mek haste! Dis 
berry ha’ad wuk!” 

“‘ Here, Neptune, here’s my hand!” I cried; and bracing myself 
agaiust the side of the boat, I leaned out as far as I dared in the 
direction of his voice. It was well I did, for the poor fellow had 
undertaken what was beyond his strength. It would have been 
terrible work to breast the rapid current without the additional 
weight of a drowning man, and Neptune caught my hand just as he 
was himself about going down. This gave him fresh courage; and 
he clambered over the boat's side, holding fast to the hair of the 
man he had saved, and together we dragged him into the boat, for 
he was past helping himself. 

We got safely at last to the other side, and felt that we had been 
carried through a terrible ordeal. We found the doctor anxiously 
awaiting our return, and he wrung my hand with fervor, and uttered 
a hearty “ Thank God !” 

The saved man, still insensible, was carried by Neptune and Sambo, 
and the doctor gave orders that he should be taken into his offico— 
a small building that stood apart from the house—“ for,” said he, 
“ Pil not risk any noise in the house.” And thither he was carried. 

“ How is Mary?” asked Harry and I in the same breath. 

“ Still sleeping quietly,” replied the doctor. “Tis true I have 
given her some anodyne; but she can’t be in much pain, or her 
sleep wouldn't be so quiet.” It was now our turn to utter a fervent 
“ Thank God!” 

We accompanied the doctor to the office, and having ascertained 
that the stranger was alive, we proceeded to dry our clothes by the 
large fire we found there. The other traveller was a dark, ill-looking 
man, very surly and taciturn, seldom raising his eyes, and scarcely 
deigning an answer to the necessary inquiries of the doctor. The 
remedies usually resorted to for the resuscitation of the drowned 
soon produced their wonted effect, and it was not long before the 
stranger opened his eyes and gazed wildly round the room. When 
he saw bis companion he cast upon him a look of inquiry, and the 
other said something to him in Spanish ; but just then the sick man’s 
eyes encountered mine, and | saw him start, while a scowl of defiance 
gieamed from his eyes. 1t was the man who called himself Mary’s 
father! 





CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
Wuene had this dreadful man been through all these years? And 








why did he appear just at this very time? Just at the moment ' 


when the imminent danger of our dear Mary had proved how much 
we loved her, and how hard it would be to lose her. 

As soon as we had sufliciently dried our clothing, Harry and I 
went into the house. I was uncertain whether or not Harry had re- 
cognized the rescued man, but Isaw that he seemed uneasy, and at 
length he said, 

“ Did you look particularly at that fellow’s face, Dick ?” 

“ Yes, I did,” said I. 

“Did you ever see him before ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“ Was it he?” 

“Yes, Harry, it was he.” 

“Now, what’s to be done?” 

“We must get Mary away as soon as she can be remove’. I 
must see General Worthington, and lay my plans; that fellow is 
here for no good.” 

“And to think,’ said Harry, “that we risked our lives to save 
bim! But, nonsense, Dick! what can he do?” 

“J don’t know, I’m sure,” I replied ; “but youjknow what a 
coword I am where Mary is concerned ?” 

Just at this moment old Dido entered the room. She gave us two 
of her profound and gracefal courtesies, and then came up to me. 

“ Mass’ Dick,” said she, “I berry oneasy.” 

“ What about, mom Dido?” 

“Bout ebery ting, massa; dere’s dah ole Satan, Mass’ Gibbin, he 
gwine on like de ole Harry; an’ dis mornin’ he sca’ he po’ wife so, 
tell she faint clean ’way; but nebber min’, he wunt be so berry 
long befo’ de good Farrer gwine tek um to heself, where Mass’ 
Gibbin can’t worrit um no mo’, bless de Lord!” 

“ What else troubles you, mom Dido?” 

“T berry oneasy ‘bout George, massa; Mass’ Gibbin is mistreat 
um an’ worrit um tell he ent like de same boy he was, and some- 
times”—here she lowered her voice to a whisper—‘I berry ‘fraid 
he gwine run off.” 

“Qh, surely George wouldn't do that, mom Dido,” said 1; “ he’s 
too much attached to Ned, and to his old master; in fact, to the 
whole family.” 

* Dat’s a fac’, massa,” said Dido ; “ but what mek me oneasy is 
dis. Dere’s been a couple o’ mean buckias (white men) a hangin’ 
roun’ here dis some time. Venus oberhearn dem’ talkin’ to George 
tudder night, au’ de tole um dey was a goin’ ‘cross de ferry for a 
few days, an’ dey was a comin’ back to-night, an’ comin’ to ole 
massa’s arter something she couldn't hear what. But I hope to de 
Farrer dat dis yer storm is blow dem somewheres fur off from yer. 
I teil you, my childas, | was mighty glad when ole massa an’ Miss 
Dora got back, an’ mek me come on yer for see to Mss Mary, cos 
now I kin watch George too. Anyhow, tank God, no human creeter 
kin git ‘cross de ferry to-night!” 

Harry and I exchanged looks, but we did not venture to tell Dido 
that the very man who had stolen Mary in Charleston so many years 
ago was probably one of those to whom she allnded. I informed 
her, however, that the ferry had been crossed, and begged her to 
keep her eye on George, though I could not believe it possible 
that he could be so base as to play into that fellow’s hands. 

Before bedtime the storm lulled considerably, and the dark clouds 
began torollaway. The roaring of the wind was exchanged for 
the gentle murmurs which could almost always be heard among the 
pines, and the moon shone out occasionally, for a moment or two, in 
all her brightness. Before making arrangements for the night, 
Harry and | visited our dear invalid, whom we found awake, and 
doing well. Bettie and Mrs. Perry insisted on sitting up with her, 
which Mary declared wes not at all necessary ; but Bettie, as she 
usually did, managed to have her own way. 

We then proceeded to the office, and found that our strange birds 
had flown. The doctor, knowing nothing about them, had insisted 
on their remaining for tre night, but this they positively refused to 
do; and,as soon as possible, they had left the premises, almost 
without a word of thanks. Finding « good fire in the office, Harry 
and I determined to remain there for the present, to talk over mat- 
ters, while we persuaded the doctor to retire, and take some rest. 

And we had enough to talk about. Harry, dear fellow, opened 
his whole heart to me, and told me how the strong affections, which 
he had thought for ever buried in the grave of his early disappoint- 
ment, had been quickened into new life by Mary’s worth and love- 
liness, and how he found his happiness now depending almost 
wholly upon her. At the same time he told me with a sigh that he 
feared he was again doomed to disappointment, for he could per- 
ceive that Mary did not love him as he loved her. 

“ Have you spoken to her on the subject, Harry ?” said I. 

“No,” he replied, “ I have not dared to doit. I have been afraid 
of disturbing the tranquil harmony of our present intercourse ; nor 
shall I speak to her, Dick, unless I see more unequivocal signs of 
affection than I do now.” 

“ My dear friend,” said I, “ your union with Mary would fulfil the 
dearest wish of my heart. I don’t know a man in this world to 
whom I would so gladly entrust her. Wait patiently ; Mary is still 
very young, and you are not old.” 

“ Too old for her, I’m afraid. Ned loves her too, Dick, don’t you 
think so ?” 

“ Yes,” I replied, “ anybody can see that, and Ned is a fine fellow ; 
but, on my soul, Harry, I think you would suit her better. And, 
somehow or other, I have a strong belief that you will win her 
yet,” i 

He put his hand on my shoulder, and looked earnestly in my face 
with the smile of a happy child. “ Have you, Dick?” said he. 

“ Indeed I have, Harry,” was my reply. 

Just at this moment the large house-dog, which had been lying 
just inside of the door, raised his head and began to growl. We 
listened, and heard voices conversing earnestly, bnt evidently in a 
subdued tone, We kept perfectly silent, but prepared ourselves for 
a sudden surprise, and Harry reached silently forward, and taking 
up a pistol which was lying on the doctor's table, examined it to 
ascertain whether it was loaded and ready for action. Presently 
the voices rose, as if in altercation, and then we heard a rush, and 
some one sprang violentiy against the door, while the dog began to 
bark most furiously. As soon as we could we quieted his barking, 
and then we heard the voice of George, crying, ‘ Mass’ Dick ! Mass’ 
Harry ! let me in! quick! quick!” 

i ae all 
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I srnano to the door and opened it, while Harry cocked the pistol 
and stood at the side of the door with his finger on the trigger. 
George, however, rvshed in alone, and then carefully locked the 
door. 

“What's the matter, George 7’ 
this 7” 

“ Just let me get my breath, Mass’ Dick,” said George, “ and I'll 
tell you all about it.” 

We saw that he was very much agitated, and handing him a 
chair, insisted on his taking aseat. But he sank down on a trunk 
near the door, placed his elbows on his knees, and resting his head 
on his hands, remained in this position for some time. Anxious as 
we were to hear his story, we would not interrupt him. 

“ Mass’ Richard and Mass’ Harry,” said he, at length, “ I’ve been 
the biggest fool that ever lived.” 

“ How’s that, George!” said [. 

“Why, about a week ago, Mass’ Ned sent me of a wessage to 
Mass’ Tim Rodgers, about ten miles on the other side of the swamp. 
When I got almost there 1 met two white men, who stopped me 
and began to talk to me. I ought to tell you first, that, for three or 
four days before that, Mass’ Gibbons had been treating me so badly 
that I felt as if I couldn't stand it. I'd be afraid to tell you what 


’ we both exclaimed ; “ what is all 


| dreadful thoughts have come into my mind about that man! Well, 


1 was thinking, as I waz riding along by myself, that I couldn't and 
woulda’t stand such treatment any longer, and that I vould get old 





massa, much asI would hate to leave Mass’ Ned, to hire me out— 
when, as I said before, I met those two men. 

“They seemed to know all about the family, and asked me a 
great many questions about everybody, but especially about Miss 
Mary. They asked if she rode out much, or walked out much, and 
even asked what room she slept in; but I wouldn't tell them, 
because I thought it was none of their business. I’ve often heard 
that the Yankees are very inquisitive ; but somehow, those men 
didn’t talk like Yankees. Well, anyhow, when they talked about 
Mass’ Gibbons—they seemed to know him too—they abused him so 
heartily that it made me sort o’ like them. Then they asked me 
what I staid there for, and said if I would go with them I could 
easily pass myself off for a white man, and make money as they 
di‘. They talked very fair, Mass’ Richard, and I kept on listening, 
and, after I got home I kept thinking about it, till 1 made up my 
mind, at last, to run off; but I wasn’t happy all the time. Anyhow, 
I was to meet them again, and then we were to make all the ar- 
rangements for going off; but to-night they vot hold of me when 
I was standing und. « Lig tree by myself. sud lve found out all 
about them. One of them is that very mau you got Miss Mary 
irom.” 

“I know that, George,” said I. “But why did you rush in here 
so? It seemed as if some one was pursuing you.” 

“So there were, Mass’ Dick,” answered George. “ When that 
man found out that I knew him, and that I woaldn’t do what he 
wanted me to do, he tried to catch me to carry me off, 1 spose.” 

“ What did he want you to do?” I asked. 

“He wanted me to promise that I would try to get Miss Mary out 
somewhere by herself. He said he was her father, and he wanted 
to speak to her.” Here Harry groaned audibly. 

“ T have no idea that he is her father, George,” said I; “ you know 
what the woman said when she was dying But if he could see 
Mary alone he would tell her he was her father, and try and get 
money from her ; or, perhaps, carry her off, to get money from me. 
What did you tell him?” 

“TI told him I wouldn’t have anything to do with it, and then he 
cursed me and said he was playing me false, and declared that he’d 
put an end to me before I knew where I was; and he started to take 
hold of me, when I ran ahead of him, and got here in time before he 
and the other one could overtake me. I dare say they’re skulking 
about here now, or else Carlo would’nt keep up such a growling.” 

“ Well, George,” said I, “ I’m glad you've told me all this, for now 
I will be on my guard against them. But how came you to listen to 
them at all—didn’t you know what the fellow was?” 

““Why, Mass’ Dick, I never recognized him till tonight. The 
other night he must have been disguised, for he looked as different as 
possible.” 

“ Yes,” said Harry, “ these fellows know how to disguise them- 
selves.” 

“ Well, how is Miss Mary now, Mass’ Dick?” asked George. 

“ She’s better, George,” said 1; “the doctor thinks she was not 
seriously injured by the fall.” Then, turning to Harry,1 said, “ we 
must get her back home to-morrow, if she can bear the ride.” 

“J think so too,” said Harry. 

“ Depend upon it, Mass’ Dick,” said George, “I'll keep both my 
eyes open. I've been a fool once, and now I'll try ifI can’t keep my 
right senses about me. I don’t think those men are going to give up 
very easily what they’ve come after ; but if they’ve come after Miss 
Mary they'll have some tough fighting before they can get her. 
Mass’ Ned would shed every drop ot his blood for her, any minute.” 

“So would we all, George,” said Harry ; “ but these men have no 
idea of losing any of their precious blood, or of making us lose 
ours. They only want to get their hands in our pockets. But come 
what will, we mustn’t let them annoy Mary.” 

I had very littie to say, but sat with my eyes fixed on the fire, 
while my thoughts were by no means idle. 





CHAPTER XL. 


Tr was the day before Christmas. The usual neighborhood parties 
had been given every night of the week, but, although Mary had 
apparently quite recovered from her indisposition, and was as fall 
of life and bloom as ever, we all thought it best that she should re- 
main quietly athome. Oa this night, however, in honor of Christ- 
mas eve, we were to have an egg-nog party at the general’s. 

It was rather a difficult matter to collect together a sufficient 
quantity of eggs, and though the children and servants had been 
saving eggs for some time in view of this very occasion, we feared 
our supply was rather scanty ; so all day long we were forming for- 
aging parties to the “‘ negro quarter,’ and carrying on a lively trade. 
Aud it was astonishing what stores of eggs were brought forth from 
dark recesses in exchange for the gay colored cotton handkerchiefs 
which had been laying at the bottom of many a trunk, and which 
had been purchased at Charleston to be kept in reserve for just such 
emergencies. 

The weather, after the storm, had become cold andclear. The 
ground was sirewed with the shrivelled berries of the Pride of India 
or Chinese trees, on which the sheep were feeding with a never fail- 
ing appetite. The negroes were hurrying to and fro, preparing for 
their annual holiday, and all things betokened that'a time of univer- 
sal rejoicing was at hand. 

When evening came on, and supper had been served, the immense 
egg-nog bowl was brought out, and placed upon the table. The 
party gathered together, though confined to the families of General 
Worthington, and Mr. and Mrs. Gibbon and their guests, was by no 
means 2 small one. Doctor and Mrs. Perry had been invited and 
expected, but had not yet arrived. Probably, we all thought, the 
doctor had been kept away by a professional call, and would make 
his appearance, we hoped, during some part of the evening. 

According to my usual custom, I seated myself in one corner of 
the sofa, quietly to enjoy the scene, and to make myself happy by 
witnessing the pleasures of others. It was really an animated scene. 
Harry and Ned, with their sleeves turned back, were making huge 
efforts to rub up smoothly yolks of eggs contained in two large 
bowls, while Bettie and Mary beat up the whites. Mary was, per- 
haps, 4 little paler than usual; but she was bright and animated ; 
and her peculiarly bewitching smile, and wonderfully graceful atti- 
tudes, were none of them lost upon me in my secluded corner. 
Harry managed to keep near Mary, and would now and then bend 
down his noble head, and whisper something in her ear, and then I 
could see the color deepen on her cheek, but was pained to observe 
that an expression of uncasiness would settle on her beautiful coun- 
tenance. Ned looked,I thought, rather moody and discontented, but 
Bettie was so full of fan that he could not help feeling the influence 
of her high and irrepressible spirits. Mr. Tompkins hovered about, 
getting into everybody's ay and asking a thousand pardons for 
every mishap that he occasioned. The good old general stood on 
the rug, with his back to tlfe fireplace, looking complacently on 
the group, while his sweet young wife moved hither and thither, 
providing what was wanted, and bestowing a kind word or smile 
upon all around her. 

At length the foaming beverage was ready, and Bettie undertook 
to fill the glasses. Mary brought me my portion, and I observed, as 
she handed it, that she trembled, and lvoked distressed. I took 
her hand, and drew her down beside me; then she trembled still 
more. I noticed too, that she did not look me in the face with that 
confiding glance to which I had been accustomed. 

“Has anything occurred to annoy you, Mary?” I said, in alow 
tone. 

“ Oh, no, Cousin Dick,” she answered; “ but—” 

“ But what, Mary?” 

“I can’t tell you, Cousin Dick, don’t ask me,” and I noticed that 
her lip quivered, and she partly turned away her head. I said no 
more, but felt uneasy, and resolved to watch her closely. 


Presently came Harry, and seated himself on the sofa with us. 
,; We were uncommonly silent, all of us, each seeming to be absorbed 
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reflections ; and aftera while came Bettie, to rouse us 
aS laughed, and joked, and raised quite a commotion, but it 
- was shortlived, and when she left us for some other part of the room 
we once more sank into silence. 

“Mary,” said Harry at length, “ would you be afraid to walk up 
and down the piazza for a little while? It isn’t very cold.” 

« J_T—4o you think I ought to go, Cousin Dick?” said she, sud- 

turning to me. 
ars fe p et it would hurt you, Mary,’’ said I. 

She gave me @ reproachful glance, then took Harry’s offered arm, 
and they left the room together. 

Up and down, backwards and forwards, they walked. I could see 
them through the window. Harry’s head was bowed down in 
earnest conversation ; Mary’s head, too, was down, but she was 
looking another way, off into the yard. The piazza had been bril- 
liautly lighted, in honor of Christmas ; and all over the yard were 
burning bright fires of lightwood, which cast over everything a 
ruddy glow. 

If earnest wishes are prayers, then was I at prayer ; for most ear- 
nestly I wished that Harry’s conversation with Mary—I could divine 
its import—might lead to the result on which I knew poor Harry's 
heart was set. I could not see how Mary could resist him. To me 
he appeared to be all that was noble, graceful, refined and good ; 
indeed, I knew that there were few just like him upon earth. But 
would she see him with my eyes? 

(To be continued.) 








THE. CHILD’S SPIRIT TO ITS MOTHER. 
By Mark Lemon. 


Sweet mother, do not weep, 
Thy child is but asleep ! 
For when the Spriog brings back again 
The flowers and sunny skies, 
The roses of my lips shall tell, 
The bluebelis of my eyes, 
Sweet mother, I am near; 
Why shouldst thou shed a tear? 


Sweet mother, do not weep, 
Thy child is but asleep! 
‘And when the Summer breezes sigh, 
Throvgh every leafy tree, 
Believe it is my little voice, 
That’s calling thee to me. 
Sweet mother, I am near; 
Why shouldst thou shed a tear? 








(From Adwance Sheets furnished us by the courtesy of the 
Publishers, Messrs. Slanford & Delisser.) 





CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE. 
A Tale of the Seventeenth Century. 


THE BERTAUDIERE. 


CHAPTER XXV.—BRINGS TO LIGHT A FEW OF THE SECRETS OF LUTETIA. 
THE EMPEROR JULIAN DEPARTS UPON A MYSTERIOUS ENTERPRISE. 


As the spy directed his steps towards the palace of the Roman emperors, he 
had ample leisure to reflect upon the events which he had so recently wit- 
nessed, and congratulated himself upon his discovery of D’Argenson’s trea- 
cherous intentions, as the knowledge thus acquired promised to prove the 
means of assisting him wo baffle them; showing him, moreover, the necessity 
of being more than ever upon his guard against his astute superior, and of 
keeping the strictest watch over his proceedings. 

The uv‘ortunate baron’s fate he sincerely lamented, not only because of the 
great friendship he entertained for him, but because he had unwittingly 
become the instrument of his incarceration by bringing him into collision with 
D’Argenson. 

He had reached the Pont de la Tournelle, in front of the magnificent cathe- 
dral of Notre Dame, upon which the queen of night now shone in full lustre. 

Jacques gazed long and silently upon the sacred pile, alternately directing 
his eyes downwrds upon the smooth surface of the river—on which the moon, 
like some coquette, had stooped awhile from her high throne to admire her 
maiden beauties—then into the clear firmament, where he bebeld her holding 
court, surrounded by multitudes of orbs, twinkling in obeisance. 

Of what nature were the thoughts that filled the heart of that strange man ? 
he owned no religion—followed no creed—yet, as be stood at midnight on that 
isolated bridge—alone—apart from human kind—communing with nature— 
his bosom heaved, as his eyes wandered over the heavens; hesighed audibly, 
and tears trick'ed down his manly face. 

Ding dong! ding dong! cling clang! boom! boom! The tom-bell of Notre 
Dame cbimes, two! A pause; and fifty brazen voices, from as many belfries, 
echo two. 

Jacques started, quickened his pace, and soon arrived at Maitre Michaulx’s: 
the door flew open before he could knock, for Polyphemus was awaiting his 
arri 


The emperor (for so he was called here), was greeted on his entry into the 
halls below, with the acclamations of his Lutetian subjects, a mark cf respect 
which he acknowledged by an inclination of the heud, at the same time casting 
his eyes rapidly around, as if for the purpose of reconnoi'ering the number. 
The glance appeared ratisfactory, for his features assumed a singular expres- 
sion oi satistaction. although nut amounting to a smile; as he moved towards 
his accustomed seat at the upper end of the first hall, he held out a band to 
St. Marcel, who was seated close by the philosopher, both deeply engaged in 
the mysteries of the dice-box; they had evidently become upon intimate 


5. 

“ Thou hast won my last crown, friend Marcellus,” exclaimed Democritus, 
throwing down the dice; ‘there it is! I like to play and pay ! against ill-for- 
tune, bear up with a stout heart, says the proverb !’’ 

“That's true philosophy,’’ responded St. Marcel; ‘‘ but didst thou say the 
last crown ?”’ 

“ My very last ! upon my honor !’’ 

nal Then I'll lend thee one to begin again;[or twenty if thou wilt, what sayest 

thon ?”’ 

* Wolo ” answered the philosopher, declining the proffered gift; ‘I never 


“Tl give thee thy crowns again then,’’ remonstrated St. Marcel, apparently 
bent upon seducing his friend to try fortune again; ‘“‘I cam but win them 
back |’’ 

Democritus laughed and shook his bead. 

“Come,” said St. Marcel, ‘‘ try! let us see whether the jluck will turn !” 
and he rattled the dice in the box. 

But the philosopher remained inexorable, dashing his fist down, to intimate 
his determination not to be tempted. 

**]7)] tell thee what I'll do,’’ resumed the other, despairing at his companion’s 
firmness; “here are fifty crowns which I have won from thee! Now, I will 
throw against myself, whether I shall give tiem to thee back or not |!’ 

‘A gamester to the core,’”’ observed the philosopher, draining a goblet; 
“go on Marcellus, since thou wilt have it so.’’ 

‘Well, then, here goes for thee, friend Democritus,”’ cried St. Marcel, 
throwing out the dice; ‘‘ siz deux! that’s bad! And here's for me! ah! ah! 
ah! theu hast lost again ! siz trois !”’ 

‘*T hope thou art satisfied,’”? resumed the other; “ thou hast it all thine 
own way.” 

** ] would offer to play thee for thy clothes,’ exclaimed St. Marcel, lavgh- 
ing, and scrutinizing the _———* toilet, which, as will be remembered, 
was by no means remarkable for elegance or good condition—‘ only that the 
fashion of them is somewhat peculiar.”’ 

Democritus did not appear to take his friend’s banter in ill part; on the 
contrary, the allusion caused him to burst into a loud fit of merriment, which 
evicently owed its origin to the remark itself, than to some circumstance con- 
nected with it; St. Marcel, however, attributing the philosopher’s mirth to the 
sally, joined in it with the heartiness of a man determined to enjoy his own 

joke, and finally pledged Democritus in a bumper. 

‘Tt bas often struck me,”’ said he, addressing his philosophic friend, and 
depositing his goblet upon the bench, across which they were seated, having 
converted the same to tbe use of a temporary table, ‘‘ that thy story wust be 
very diveriing ! Thou hest not alwsys foliowed thy present avocation f”’ 

mocritus returned no anewer to this indirect question, other than was 
conveyed by his smile, and the exhibition of his small white hands to the eyes 
of his interrogator. 

“Yes,” resumed the latter; “but if thou art of gentle blood, as thou 
wou'dst intimate, n ethinks thy hands were better employed in wielding the 
sword «f thy ancestors than the implements of thy craft.’ 

“ My what, friend Marcellus ?”’ 

“The implemen's of thy craft—I mean thy book and basket !’’ 

“My craft, eh, friend Morce)lus?’”’ rejoined Democritus, with a look which 
betrayed some contempt at his compapion’s Jack of penetration. 

“ Ay, thy craft! Art thou not a chiffonnier !”” 

“ Bab |”? ejaculated the philosopher, petu'antly. 

“* Well, well, I knew I was mistaken,”’ observed St. Marcel; “‘and Iam glad 
of it; for although, friend Democritus, I have a very great respect for thee— 


for thee, mind—iby uniform is not exactly the thing; it quite puts my iriend- 
ship to the blush ” . 

‘It is rather undress, I admit,” rejoined the philosopher, conn'ng with 
lodicrous gravity the numerous rents in his garments; ‘‘ my shces, to begin 
With, are not twins’”’—he wore a boot and choe— then my ecat is rather a 








loose fi tat Pike thin, wid) Sette Sha iin one Ah, Ce Here 
s threw up his legs, the exhibitien of which, fag ig A geet 
tive state, occasioned the friends to indulge in another laugh, was 
of its in another bumper. ‘‘ But come,” 
sort of fellow, friend Marcellus; give 

*tis long sinee I met 


one 80 mueh alter my own mino; and 

curious to learn my story, I promise to give it thee; but. not 

seen will ee more favorable opportunity. Hush! the emperor is 
tor 

The vidual alluded to had been engaged doring the above colloquy be- 
tween St. Marcel and the ragged philosopher in close conversation with some 
two or three of his aseociates, which, from the earnestness of their gestures. 
appeared to be of an importa.t nature; when Democritus spoke, tbe spy held 
his band raised, as if for the purpose of imposing silence; having thus at- 
tracted the attention of the msjority, he filled a large goblet with wine, and 
raising it above bis head, exclaimed in a sonerous voice: 

“Lutetia! Success to her friends—perdition to her foes !’’ and he empticd 
the vessel at a draught. 

His example was imitated by his companions, and for a few moments no- 
thing was beard save the clashing of pitchers and drinking-cups, intermingled 
with fifty voices, reiterating the toast: 

“ Lutetia! Success to her friends—perdition to her enemies !”’ 

Avother sign of the band, on the part of Jacques, caused silence to reign 
throvghout the hall, which he a second time interrupted: 

‘Friends,’ said he, elevating his voice, ‘‘ are there none here but good and 
true Lutetians? None but have sworn to observe our laws, and to hcid sacred 
the laws of Lutetia?”’ 

**T have sworn nothing !’’ shouted St. Marcel], in the midst of the pause that 
succeeded this allocution; ‘“‘I acknowledge no laws save those of his moat 
Christian Majesty, Louis Quatorze; and as for keeping ti e secrets of Lutetia, I 
had better depart before you divulge them, forif they are against the duty I 
owe to the laws of my country, I warn you beforeband not to let me into 
them; for no oath shall bind me to keep them sacred.”’ 

‘here was something so manly and open in this avowal, that from every side 
burst fresh cries of, 

“St. Marcel for ever! 
huzza !’’ 

The object of this compliment meanwhile looked around him in the utmost 
astonishment, vainly attempting to arrive at the reason of the uproar; Jacques 
yerouves his embarrassment, and once more making himself heard, ex- 

imed: 

‘* Friends, brother Lutetians, this is well! St. Marcel,’’ continued he, next 
addressing that individual, ‘‘ thou seest that we can appreciate a noble spirit. 
I am thy sponsor here, and will answer to our friends for thy secrecy. Know 
that we break no established laws—we uphold them; therefore fear not.’’ 

Tam satisfied, Sieur Jacques,’’ responded St. Marcel, resuming bis seat, 
and locking forward with some anxiety to the issue of these preliminaries. 

‘+ Are there none here but good and true Lutetiens ?”’ once more asked the 
spy; ‘‘none but bave sworn to observe our laws, and to hold sacred the se- 
ciets of Lutetia ?”’ 

A dead silence succeeded. 

‘* Then, friends, the sign,’’? resumed the emperor. 

Here the fraternity of spies, dividing themselves into sections of three, 
joined hands in a peculiar manner, and whispering, exchanged certain words 
constituting their secret token of recognition, which ceremony concluded, 
they resumed their former position. 

There was something imposing in the character of this scene, in the ¢eter- 
mined silence of that body of men, congregated beneath the very foundations 
of a large metropolis—there, in that ancient palace, the ruins of a former age, 
in the heart of the city, erewhile belonging to the Cesars of Gaul, which 
failed not to produce a deep impression upon St. Marcel. 

Upon a sign from Jacques, Democritus, assisted by one of his companions, 
proceeded to clear the table that stood in the middle of the hall; whilst a 
third, placivg at the head thereof a sma! raised platform, su: mounted it with 
the old carved chair; the spy then seated himself on the throne thus raised, 
and selecting twelve of the assembled members, these took up their position 
at the table before him, their companions resuming their respective seats. 

‘Tn the name of his most Christian Majesty, Louis Quatorze,”’ said he, in a 
clear and distinct voice, ‘‘I, Julian, elected emperor of the Lutetians, do now 
call a evuncil for the consideration of the affairs of our state.’ 

“* Vive le Grade Monarque ! Lutetia for ever |’? once more echoed through 
the ancient halls. 

As this sentiment was perfectly loyal, St. Marcel responded to it with an 
earnestness that fairly rivalled that of his companions; for which demonstra- 
tion he was immediately reward:d by a lock of encouragement from Demo- 
critus. 

‘* Fort de Bras,” exclaimed Jacques, calling to a short, powerful, square-set 
man, Mbited in a smith’s apron, dark grey breeches, blue striped stockings and 
heavy shoes with nigh heels and buckles, and who had taken up his position 
in a remote corner, where be had hitherto remained unobserved 

**That’s Vulcan,”’ whispered Democritus to his friend, pointing to the in- 
dividual so desigrated, as he advanced towards the throne; ‘“‘ the Emperor 
calis him Fort de Bras because of his strength; he’ll fell you_an ox with a 
single blow of bis fist.”’ 

* He is a smith, if I mistake not,’’ remarked St. Marcel. 

‘* Yes,’ replied the philosopher; ‘‘ his forge is in the Rue St. Antoine, not 
far from the Bastile.’’ 

‘‘ Well, Fort de Brax,”’ said Jacques; ‘‘so thou wert sent for yesterday by 
St. Marc?” 

‘* Yes,’’ responded Vulcan, doffing his cap; ‘and for a job that’ll turn out 
hard enough upon somebody or other, I warrant !”’ 

** Another secret closet ?’’ asked the emperor. 

‘* Why, there was something in that way,’’ resumed the other; ‘‘ but I wasn’t 
stnt for to make another—only to alter the spring of the old ove, that’s all!” 

“But thou didst not do it?’ observed Jacques, rather surprised, and 
marvelling at his recent ercape 

‘* How didst thou know that?’’ quickly responded Vulean. ‘For, as thou 
sayes‘, I didn’t elter it, because I had to make a new one, which won’t be ready 
till to-morrow.”’ 

‘* Let me see thee after ’tis fixed, Fort de Bras; I shall have word or two to 
say to thee upon this matter. What else did«t thou do?’’ 

* All?”? observed that individual with emphasis. ‘‘ Yes! Only to think 
that I, Jean Bourliquet,”’ continued he, in a lower tone, as though he were 
sobloquizing, ‘‘ should ever come to the torture !’’ 

The emperor repeated the smith’s last words with astonishment, which the 
latter observing, said, 

“Yes, the torture! Isn’t it as bad—lecding one’s hand to a devil’s inven- 
tion like that? And then to think that it’s to put a poor fellow creature into 
—that’s the worst of it! However—’’ he did not end the sentence, but the 
jerk of the head that accompanied it intimated his having attempted to ease 
his conseience at the expense of St. Marc’s credulity. 

Again Jacques repeated the last word, adding ‘‘ What?” thereto, with a view 
to induce the smith to continue bis narration. 

“ Why,’ resumed Bourliquet, ‘‘ if the poor devil that’s confined in it don’t 
find a way to get out and in as he pleases, it’s not my fault, that’s all?’’ 

‘¢ There’s a man for thee, whispered Democritus to St. Marcel; “a human 
heart shut up in an anvil. Here’s long life to bim !’’ 

é ew sentiment was honored by an appeal to the pitcher, in which St. Marcel 
joined. 

oW ward did St. Mare promize thee, Fort de Bras?'’ demanded the 
emperor, ™ for this handiwork of thine. ”’ 

‘Twenty crowns wher I had completed t’other job, and to shut me up ina 
cage for a twelyemonth if I didn’t hold my tongue; that’s all.’’ 

[il double the sum, friend Fort de Bras,’’ resumed Jacques, with an 
approving xed, and tendering a hand to the honest artizan. 

‘If I could think the cage would ever serve S+. Marc,’’ observed the latter, 
“Td put in an extra spike at boitom besides a few at top; the devil’s own 
invention it is;’’ saying which he returned to his seat, amidst the greetings of 
his comrades. 

‘* Sampson le Gror,’’ exclaimed the spy, calling to a second individual, who, 
on hearing his rame mentioned, arose with scme difficulty, and with unsteady 
gait began advancing towards the imperial chair. 

“Ts Sampson his real name?’ asked St. Marcel of his friend, pointing with 
his chin to the personage he mentioned. 

** Yes,”’ repled the philosopber; ‘‘and a very good name too. The em- 
peror always him Samp on le Gros, but the others cail him Le Gros Sampson. 
I’ve christened him Hercules—gentle Hercules !’’ 

“T can understand why thou givest him the name of Hercules,’’ said St. 
Marcel, eyeing the man from top to toe; ‘‘ but I see nothing particularly gentle 
in him.’’ 

** Look at him again,’’ retorted his companion. 

The subject of their colloquy was meanwhile progressing very slowly an‘ 
very irregularly towards the council table, smiling and winking at his com- 
pavions as he passed, who v inked and smiled at him in return. 

The philosopher did not bestow his names inappropriately, nor, as in this 
instance, infelicitously, for the individual called Hercules stood at least three 
inches taller than Jacques, and might bave served as a model to the sculptor. 

“If St. Mare does not pay thee for thy work,” observed Jacques to the 
mason, ‘*I wiil.’’ 

‘* Not a bit of it—ue’’"—retorted the latter; ‘right is right—uc—as we say 
in Burgundy. He shail pay me yet—uc—never fear—uc. But there wouldn’t 
be any harm—uc—our emperor, in your lending me a few clownr—uc—seeing 
that with such bad customers—uc—a man can’t get very rich—uc !|’”” 

“* Here are thirty,’’ said the epy, tendering the man the money; ‘* when St. 
Mare pays thee thou canst return them.” 

“ Our emperor for ever!’ shouted Sampson, spinning round upon one heel 
** Our emperor for ever !—uc—and only let anybody deny it—uc—that’s all; 
I'lt meke it my business—uc. Hoora! boo, bo! Yup, yup! ya, ya! tra jal 
lal lalla! Obé!’’ And indulging in a multiplicity ef gyrations upon his own 
axis, interspersed with a variety of shouts peculiar to his province, the Bur- 
gundian returned to bis seat, where he shortly after fel! asleep. 

An individusl called Pommer was next summoned before the spy; he was 
sbort in stature, but round as a butt, with a face which looked like a full moon 
laboring under an attack of erysipelas 

‘* That’s the Pére Pommier,’’ ob-erved Democritus, whispering as before to 
his comp*nion, ‘‘ who keeps the cabar«t calied the ‘ Grappe ¢e Raisins,’ (Bunch 
ef Grapes), at the corner of the Rue des Tournelles; I call him Bacchus |’ 

** Anything new, Fommier?’’ asked Jacques 

‘* Seven in since yesterday morning,” replied the man. 

“* Dest thon know any of them ?”’ 

“Only one! poor fellow ” 


Our emperor and Lutetia for ever! Huzza! 








“wn 2) Jean Baptiste Poisson, keeps th 
. a i our grocer; » 
ar-loat on Boulevard.’’ , 

* Hast thou learnt the reason of his im ent?’ 

“Reason | I ask anybody now if there’s any reason in sending a man to the 
Bastile for only speaking his mind to his bors.’’ 

«To the point, Pére Pommier,” exclaimed Jacques. 

“T was standing at my door this morning, when I saw the poor fellow go by 


between a couple of soldiers! Hola! cries 1 to the wife! if they aren’t taking 
poor Jean Baptiste to the Bastile. And his poor wife, says she to me, that’s so 
near with her second; thou mu t go to see what it’s all about, father! Yer, 
seys 1; andsoI went! Mustn’t give way, says I, dame Po sson, as soon as she 
saw me; we’re men, d’ye see, and it shan’t end like this——”’ 

Here arose a murmur of vo'ces that interrupted the vintner in his recital ; 
it was, however, i diately sil d by Jacques, who motioned the narrator 
to ecn'inue. 

‘I'm sure, saye she, wiping her eyes with her apron, and kissing the 
child, that it’s all through the man we raw ye-terday morving; I saw him 
look back to Jean Baptiste, and I said then that somethirg bad would come of 
it. Of wha, dame? seys I. Of his speaking his mind so freely about the 
Bastile, says she; he called it a wicked place, and s»id it ought to be burnt.’’ 

‘Down with the Bastile! Down with the Bastile!’’ exclaimed a score of 
voices; but again the spy succeeded in silencing the tumult. 

“So Tsay, too,’ continued the vintner, becoming animated, “it is a dis- 
grace to us to Jet it stand !”’ 

‘** And who was the man Jean Baptiste’s wife saw ?’’ asked the spy. 

** Monseigneur D’Argenson,’’ replied Pommi-r; ‘* for he was soon recognized 
by the crowd; we are men, and it shan’t end like this !’’ 

‘* No, no |’’ resounded from every side; ‘‘ down with the Bastile !”’ 

‘* No precipitation, friends,’’ exclaimed Jacques, in a loud, authoritative tone 
of voice ; ‘‘ the Bastile was not built tostand for ever! It must come down; it 
shall come down; but we must wait.’’ 

“‘Our emperor for ever! Lutetia for ever !’’ again echoed through the 
halls; a cry in which St. Marcel joined, so much was he excited by the enthu- 
siasw of the assembled multitude. 

‘** Ts this a conspiracy ?’’ said he, addressing Democritus; for, notwithstand- 
ing his growing attachment to Lutetia, he had not lost sight of his allegiance 
to Louis Quatorze. 

‘If it is,’’ responded the philosopher, ‘‘ thou knowest as much of it as I do; 
this is the first | have beard of it.” 

St. Marcel was on the point of hazarding another question, but was inter- 
rupted by the spy, who a. ain addressing Pommier, said, 

‘** Thou didst not recognize any body else, eh, friend ?”” 

“No!” replied the vintner; “‘they were ali «tr: ; peaceful-locking 
citizens; ah, stop! except one, and he was an officer of musketeers; quite a 
young man.”’ 

St. Murcel listened; this was coming nearer home. 

* He looked very pale and ill,’’ continued the man; “‘ one would have said he 
was going in there to oie.” 

‘Tis St. Leu,’’? muttered St. Marcel, hiding his face in his hands; ‘‘ the 
duke bas dore this.’’ 

**T can’t think,”’ continued the vintner, ‘‘ where they put all the prisoners; 
there’s a mavy more go in than come out, although there’s no lack of funerals 
eitber ”’ 

At this moment a diversion was created by the suiden entry of a tall, slen- 
der individual, breathless with haste, and apparently the bearer of some im- 
portent communication, for he at once made towards Jacques, paying no 
attention to the num rous greetings which overwhelmed him on his passage. 

The philosopher, attracting St. Marcel’s atteotion—for he remained buried 
in painful reflection—pointed to the new comer : 

‘‘ That’s our Mercury,’’ said be; *‘he used to be a running footman in Louis 
Qustorze’s service; but he found our emperor’s more profi‘able. He carries 
intelligence from one to the other, amd I dare say he has not eome now for 
nothing.”’ 

‘* What’s the matter, Piednu?’’ said Jacques to the breathlees Mercury. 

‘It’s all found out,’’ responded the latter ; “Isaacs, the silversmith in the 





Rue de la Juiverie, has got them ali,” / 
Ali! all what?’ 
‘The jewels that were stolen from Monsieur le Due de Chartres’ »”? 


resumed the man; ‘‘ and what’s more, I’ve discovered the gang’s headquarters; 
they are assembied there now, and I’ve come as fast as I could to tell you.” 

Are thev numerous ?’’ asked Jacques. 

* Fight ! and armed.”’ 

** Hast thou anything more to add, friend Piednu ?”’ 

** Nothing,’’ answered the man. 

‘The reward offered for their apprehension ehall be thine,” said Jacques, 
‘as soon as thou hast shown me their place of meeting.’’ 

‘““T am ready now.’’ 

**T am not,’”’ responded the spy; ‘‘ thou must wait for me.’’ 

The man bowed, and retired to a seat vacated for him between twe of his 
companions 

“ Yve got a word or two to say,’’ remarked another man, habiled ina 
military garb, and who stood near the spy; ‘‘it mayn’t be of much import- 
ance, but, by leave, our colonel’’—he addressed this tile to Jaques—“ I'll 
tell you all the rame.”’ ‘, 

The latier intimated his readiness to hear anything he had to say. 

‘“* Well, our colonel, ’tia only a little bit of conversation that I heard this 
morning, a8 I was polishing up my aceoutrements, just before I set out for 
Paris; ior you must know, colonel, that our captain gave me twenty-four 
hours leave of absence, and 80, as ] was saying, I was all ready for the grand 
marcb, when who should come in but the lieutenant of police. All at once, 
whilst he was talking to our captain, there arrives a messenger, full gallop, 
from the chateau itself ; well, he stopped at the cabaret to take a dram, when 
monseigneur o1 dered out the guerd, and tells them to arrest the man | Hulloa ! 
says I; | wonder what’s amiss; ’tis’nt against orders to listen; I’ll hide my- 
self. What am I arrested for ?rays the courier. Search him, says the lieutenant 
of police. My ccmrades didn’t half like it, for d’ye see the captain ought to 
bave given the word of command, not the other, who’s only # lieutenant after 
all; however, they took away a letter from him, and handed it to monseigneur. 
Thou art come from Versailles? says he tothe man. Yes, he answered; short 
as tbat! And art going to Paris? Justso! Then monseigneur said some- 
thing to the captain, who ordered the guard to draw up outside, with the pria- 

r. It was a manceuvre, d'ys see to be left alone. Says I to myself, tis n’t 

inst orders to peep; and so I peeped through the crack of the door just to 
fee what they were about. Who’d believe it! There was monseigneur read- 
icg the letter, and the captain mounting guard. Well, when he’d read the 
letter, he folded it up again and fastened the seal, and then the captain called 
in my comrades again.’’ 

‘* Didst thou learn the name of the party to whom the letter was addressed ?’’ 
asked Jacques. 

‘« Father Pierre-Simon, at the Archbishopric, Paris,’’ replied the man. 

At the mention of this name, the spy became visibly excited; but as 
desirous of concealing his emotion, he immediately banished the frown from 
his brow, at the same time signifying bis wish that the soldier should go on. 

‘¢ As scon as they were drawn up,” raid he, ‘‘ Monseigneur D’ Argenson re- 
turns the letter io the courier, and giving him a louis to drink his majesty’s 
health on the road, dismisses him ; but when his back was turned, he teils 
captain to post two men on the Versailles road, to watch there fora coach 
with a capuchin inside, and which would pass through St. Cloud next day at 
noon.’’ 

* Two men?’’ observed Jacques. 

* Aye, colonel ; with a lieutenant ; and they are to arrest the capuchin, and 
then to let monseigneur know o! it.’’ 

“ Good,’’ replied the spy; “‘are the men any of ours ?”’ 

‘* The lieutenant is not, colonel ; but both of the men are.”’ 

“ Hum! that’s fortunate,”’” Jacques muttered. Tbe soldier continued : 

“Tisn’t against orders to tell what one sees and bears, says I to myself; 
avd so, as soon as the lieutenant was gone, 1 made the best of my way to 
Paris " 

‘** Thou shalt receive ten crowns for thy information,’ said the spy; “‘ hast 
thou anythiog more to add ?”’ 

“You have it all, colonel,’”’ responded the man, making the military salute. 

As tbe day broke, a capuchin of very tall stature might bave been observed 
in the neighborhood of Notre Dame, making for the Arcnbishop’s palace. He 
looked cautiously about en every side, as though suspic.ous of beivg observed; 
when, having satisfied himself that such was not the case, he knocked, and 
after some iittle discussion with the porter, was admitted. 

Within three hours after, a travelling carriage drove up to the outer gate— 
a beavy, lumbering vehicle, drawn by two clumsy horses, one of the latier be- 
strode by a postilion, whose head was ornamented with a queue that reached 
far below the extremity of his jacket, and whose legs were encased in a pair of 
bocts into either of which he might have nearly inserted his whole body. Into 
this machine entered, shortly after, first, an individual of short stature, whose 
features were ccmpletely hidden beneath the hood of a capuchin’s frock; he 
was immediately followed by the tall monk already mentioned, who appeared 
equally scrupulous of concealment; in another minute the door of the coach 
was clored upon them, and it rolled rapidly away. 

The travellers reacbed the village of Passy, continuing their route in the di- 
rection of Vereailles. They had passed through St. Cloud, and left it half a 
league in their rear, when, at a sharp turning in the road, there rushed out 
from behind the tall poplars that lined it on each side three soldiers, two of 
whom stopped the carriage, whilst the third, a lieutenant, stepped up to the 
door, and began to unfascen it. 

“Baloo !”’ exclaimed a voice from within 

“In the name of the king,” quickly responded the officer, “I arrest you, 
Father Pierre-Simon.”’ 

The words wee scarcely out of bis mouth, when a blow from a powerful arm 
felled him to the earth, and the tail capuchbia leaped f.om the vehicle into the 
middie of the road. The officer, in his jail, struck his bead ag*inst one of the 
trees and lay stunned with the violence of the shock Seeing tis, she capuchin 
rushed to the ajd of the postilion, who was belaboring the soldicra, might and 
main, with the beavy butt-end of bis whip, bavieg twisted the thong round 
his band; and seizing the first man by the throat, ex laimed : 

‘Fly, or beware of my displeasure! Lutetia ! do you not know me?” 

His hood had fallen back in the struggle, disclosivg to the astonished soldiers 
the features of the emperor. One of them immediately took to flight; am ex- 
ample which was followed by his companion, tu ough less precipitately 

* Drive on to Versailles as fast as thou canst,’’ said Jacques to the 4 
“‘ never mind the officer, he’s merely stunned;” and leaping inte the vehicle, 
it wae soon lost to view. 

(To be continued. ) 
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OPENING OF THE TRANSIT ROUTE—MINATITLAN, ON THE COATZACOALCOS RIVER—LOADING FREIGHT.-~FROM A SKETOH BY OUR OWN CORES ESPOKDENT.—SEE TAGE 28. 
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THE GREATEST WEEKLY YET! 








Frank Leslie’s New Paper, 


The Stars & Stripes 


Will shortly be published, the first Number of a new and 
and beautiful Family Weekly Paper. 


Frank Leslie - EpiroRk AND PUBLISHER. 


This new Paper will be entirely distinct from Frank Leslie’s 
other popular and widely-circul:ted publications. 


The plan of Leslie’s New Paper, 


THE STARS AND STRIPES, 


will contain all the 
POPULAR FEATURES 
whieh naturally belong to a 


FIRST-CLASS FAMILY PAPER. 
Its contents will be of the most 
VARIED CHARACTER ; 

To insure which, and to make it the 

MODEL PAPER OF AMERICA, 
engagements have been entered into with some of the most 

POPULAR AND EMINENT WRITERS 

in the various walks of Literature, such as 


Tales of Fiction, Poetry, Romance 
of History, Adventures by 


Sea and Land: 
TOWN TALK, 
By John Brougham; 
THE SPECTATOR, 
By Doesticks; 
SKETCHES OF CHARACTER, 
By Pierce Pungent; 
ROSE LEAVES, 

By Minnie Mayflower ; 
EDITORIALS ON LEADING HOME TOPICS; 
FRENCH FLOATINGS-BY; 

The Ladies’ Department ; 
tegether with Maxy Cotvns of varied and popular subjects of 


UNIVERSAL INTEREST, 
by Authors selected for their eminence in their several departments, 


Frank Lestiz has the pleasure to announce that the leading 
Original Story commenced in the Firsi Number has been written 


especially for 


The Stars & Stripes 


FITZJAMES O’BRIEN, ESQ, 
(Author of “Tas Diamonp Lens,” &c., &c.,) entitled, 


THE RED PETTICOAT: 


A Tale of the Great Panic; 


which, in thrilling and startling interest—human, real life in- 
terest —has rarely been equalled and never excelled. As a 
work of literary merit, it is worthy the scholarly reputation and 
the brilliaut imagination of the distinguished author. 


The leading Tales or Romances, and the Adventures, will be 
BEAUTIFULLY ! LUSTRATED 
by spirited and elaborats 


ORIGINAL DESIGNS 
from the Pencils of 


Our Bes Artists. 


THE STARS AND STRIPES 


will contain, in its 


SIXTEEN LARGE PAGES, 
more matter than in any other Paper published. 
printed on the 
VERY FINEST PAPER, FROM NEW TYPE, 
made expressly for the Purpose. 
FRAN EE TEST 


surrounded by 
A Galaxy of Talent, 
will present to the American Public 


& BWamily Literary Faper 
that cannot 


Be Excelled in the World. 
- FOUR CENTS WEEKLY. 
SUBSCRIPTION PRICES: 


It will be 


PRICE 


1 copy, one year (in advance) - - - $ 2 00) 
2 copies “ “ - - 3 00 | 
4 copies “ “ « s ‘ 6 00; 
8 copies “ “ - © «= 1200 
Ciubs of ten, with extracopy “ - : - 16 00 
Subscriptions will be received for either or 6 months. 
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AURA KEENE’S THEATRE, 624 BroapwaY, NEAR 
Hovston STREET. 
THE MOST ELEGANT PLACE OF AMUSEMENT IN THE CITY. 
The entertainments are universally acknowledged to be of the most chaste 


by a 
TRONG STAR COMPANY. 


MR. BLAK MR. JEFFERSON, 
Mr. COULDOCK, MR. WALCO?, 
MR, SOTHERN, MR. PETERS, 
MR. BURNETT, MISS SARA STEVENS 
MRS. BLAKE, MISS MARION MACARTHY, 


And MISS LAURA KEENE. 
Admizsion, Fifty and Twenty five Cents 





with a company unsurpasse 
favorites of this establishment : 


Wy ALLACK’S THEATRE.—J. W. WALLACK, Lesszz.— 


Grand Reopening 


JAMES W. WALLACK, 


J. LESTEK WALLACK 


JOHN BROUGHAM, 
MRS. 


of this beautiful Temple of the Drama, 
for excellence, comprising nearly all the old 


EY, 
MRS. VERNON. 


Prices or ApMission—Boxes and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 25 cents; 


Orchestra chairs, $1. 





Sy eg AMERICAN MUSEUM.—SomeETHING ENTIRELY 
EW 


ZAVISTOWSKI PANTOMIME AND BALIET TROUPE. 
Twesty BEAUMFUL AND TaLENTED CHILDREN. 
Every Afternoon and Evening at 3 and at 7% o’clock during the week. 
Also, the GRAND AQUARL4, or Ocean and Kiver Gardens; Living Serpents, 


Happy Family, &. && 


‘Admittance, 26 cents; Children under ten, 13 cents. 
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of Managers 


AIR OF THE AMERICAN UNION, for the representation 


of Agricultural, Horticulture, Commerce, Iuvention, Manufactures, Me- 


chanics, the Sciences and Fine Arts, 


AT No. 620 BROADWAY. 
The above spacious and elegant building, selec'ed by the Board of Managers, 


Avo. H. Wuezzer, Secretary. 


is pow open for the reception of articles for exhibition. Goods to be delivered 
at the Crosby streef entrance, where the Reception Committee will be in atten- 
The Entry Clezk will give receipts, tickets, &c. 
HENRY WINFIELD, a 


By order of the Board 
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WEW YORK, DECEMBER il, 1858. 


Just Published, 


FRANK LESLIE’S GREAT COMIC MONTHLY 


One Hundred Thousand Copies Ordered in Advanie! 
The Greatest Comic Paper in the World. 
FRANK LESLIE’S 
Budsgset ofr Fun, 
Full of Illustrations and Comic Reading Matter. 


Skeleten, four illustrations. 


trations. 

. Lavender’s Mishap. 

. How to Wake Biddy. 

. Neg Insticution. 

. Our Artist’s Visit to the East, 
seventeen illustrations, 





mong others, the following Humorous 
Engravings : 


1. Frank Leslie and his Aids Breaking | 22. Fitzspooner’s Morality. 
Up a Disorderly Swill Cow Dance | 23. Nursemaid’s Discovery. 
House 24. The Desperate Swell 

2. Toe Cockney in America, five illus- . 25. Mr. Greenfield’s Adventures in 
trations. New York 

8. How to Begin the New Year, nine | 26. How to Walk with your Wife, two 
illustrations. illustrations. 

4. A Night in New York, three illus- | 27. Boggles’ Misery, two illustrations, 
trations. 28. The Photographer Perplexed. 

5. Mr. Pickles Receiving a Deputation. | 20. The Lost Found. 

6. Tne Operamaniac. 30. Our Adopted Citizen. 

7. Mr. Extrafine’s Fix. 31, The Furious Hinglishman. 

8. The Butcher's Suicide. 32 The Democrat'e Chimney Sweep. 

9. A Day’s Adventure with a Female | 33. The Broth of a Boy. 


34. The Infant Provigy. 


. Truth and Fiction, two illustra- | 35. Correctiog the Weather. 
tions, 36. Revolt of the Aquarium. 
. Delights of Boarding, two illustra- | 87. Borrowing the Baby, two illustra- 
ion: tions. 
12. Tue Youthful Artist. 88. Black Republican Policeman at the 
3. Hoops in the Kitchen. Liberty Polls. 
. Dangers of Crinoline, three illus- | 39. Uilman’s Onslanght. 


40. The Great Cat Epic~—a Humorous 


Poem, with six illustrations. 


. A Grand Caricature, representing 


the great game of Political Chess, 
played between Buchanan and 


Cass on one side and Douglas and 


19. How Mr. Brown Rang his Bell, | Miss Kansas on the other, with 

turee illustrations. admirable likenesses of Forney, 
20. Drawing the Dogs. } Greeley, Benvett, &c., &c., &c., 
21. Mr. Grumby and his Landladies, containing very nearly 


two illustrations. 
ONE HUNDRED SUPERB WOODCUTS, 
Embracing every known Subject of Public Iaterest. 
Price only Six Cents. 
Sixteen Pages, the same Size as Lesuim’s ILLUSTRATED PAPER 
Club Terms of Budget of Fun: 


1 copy, one year - - - - : --$ 75 
3 copies, “ i. OF oe - = + 2 + 200 
10 copies, ‘ - - ° . 6 00 


Postage, payable at office where received, 6 cents per annum. 








Our Seventh Volume. 


Ovr last number commenced the Seventh Volume, and we have 
a few words to say about our past success and present prospects. 
First, to : 
OUR READERS 

we would say that we have fulfilled our promises to put forward 
our best energies to make our paper worthy of their continued 
patronage. 
say that the Six Volumes of the Intustratcp Newspaper al- 
ready issued give evidence of untiring industry, unflinching 


and these, as the result proves, are by no means small. We have 
succeeded in transferring to our columns every occurrence which 
has since become a matter of history, almost as soon as they trans- 
pired, and our pages are fijled with portraits of our eminent men, 
our splendid ships and ocean steamers, our public buildings, 
novel inventions, our national undertakings, together with ori- 


respondents in various parts of the world. 

There is no other journal published which embraces so vast a 
scope of information as Franx Lesutx’s Intustxat+p News- 
PATER, or presents such information so vividly before the public 
as we by our illustrations are enabled todo. It is this fact which 
| renders our paper the only true historical record of the times. In 

the Literary Department no expense has been spared. The Topics 
of the Day are ably discussed; the Tales are of a high literary 
character and of absorbing interest ; the Criticisms on Art Matters 
are recognized on all hands as authorities ; the Chess and the Di- 
gest of Domestic and Foreign News are marked for their accuracy, 





Lesure’s Intvstnzatep Newsparen is the most complete, amusing 
and unexceptionable Family Newspaper in America. 
TO OUR ADVERTISERS 


we would say that Franc Lzsure’s is the only InuvstratsD 
Parezr that has ever reached a weekly circulation of 

ONE HUNDRED AND FORTY THOUSAND COPIEE€, 
and which constantly enjoys a brilliant paying circulation. There 
can be no better medium than our columns afford for advertis- 
ing, and thus making known whatever is intended to reach 
families either in household articles, books, or novelties of every 
description. We afford but little space to advertising, which ren- 
ders the medium more valuable, and during these holiday times 
our advertising friends would do well to send in their favors. 
Our Seventh Volume shal! not be behind its predecessors in all 
the elements of a great paper. 








Second Edition. 
FRANK LESLIE’S GREAT CHRISTMAS PICTORIAL 


Tus magnificent Pictorial sheet, of which the entire first edition 
was sold out in a few days, contains some of the finest and most 
striking engravings ever issued in America, Its contents are of 
the most varied. character, embracing the leading events of the 
past year—_the Destruction of the Crystal Palace, the Steamship 
Ausiria, the Cable Celebration, Portraits of the beautiful Piccolo- 
mini, Gazzaniga, Douglas Jerrold, Chief Justice Taney, Herbert, 
Freeman Hunt, Steuben, Monroe, and an immense number of 
subjects of National and Domestic interest. 

The Second Edition of Faanx Lesuie’s Great Curistmas Pio- 
TORIAL, price Six Cents, is now ready, and can be had of all the 
News Agents throughout the country. 








What is the Credit Mobilier? 
Tuts, as one of the thousand terms in daily use, is perhaps as 
little understood as it is possible for any item of importance to 
be. In these days, when the operations of a great financier as- 
sume as much prominence before the world as the movements 
of a general in the field, it behoves every man, in guarding his 
own interests, to know what is doing in the monied world. 

The institution whose name heads this article, and to whose 
movements the financial public are looking with great interest, is 
a chartered company of the city of Paris, under a decree of the 
Imperial Government, given somewhere in the latter part of the 
year 1852, under the title of ‘La Société Generale de Credit 
Mobilier.” It is a bank of moveable capital, not to discount, but 
to achieve the same object by another means. 

When the charter was given to the Credit Mobilier, it was a 
fact apparent that no room existed for another bank of di:count. 
‘Me Bank of Paris, and the Comptoir d’Escompte, already sup- 
plied this necessity in full. It was therefore ostensibly given for 
the loaning of money to promote great national works of every 
nature, either industrial or for railroads, mining or canal pur- 
poses; their claim was patriotism, while the opposers of the 
scheme characterized it as a speculation of Government, weak in 
its construction, and false in its financial doctrine. As the Credit 
Mobilier has existed six years, withcut any outward show of its 
venality, it is but fair to presume on its success as a speculation, 
if not as a standard operation, and as such look into its con- 
struction. 

The actual capital of the Credit Mobilier is twelve millions of 
dotlars in shares of one hundred dollars each, payable to bearer, 
that they may be transferable without entering on the books of 
the company, or in other words, useable, as a note of hand, or 
other document immediately negotiable. On the principle of 
limited liability, they have the privilege of making obtigations 
for ten times the amount of their capital, or, fer one hundred and 
twenty mullions of dollars, by the issue of drafts or credits of any 
moveable nature, only with the reservation that such obligations 
shall not be payable in less than one year, for over double the 
amount of capital; and as the being subjected to the same conse- 
quences as an ordinary bank of deposit, which, in a panic, is 
liable to be run by depositors, would, to the Credit Mobilier, be 
fraught with peculiar danger, deposits on call cannot be over 
five thousand dollars from any individual or company. 

The company is composed of a president and two vize-presi- 
dents, elected annually by the shareholders, with fifteen directors, 
of whom three go out every year. 

A general meeting is held once a year, and a report made for 
shareholders. Every six months a report must be made of its 
operations and position to the Minister of the Interior, the Chie 
of Police and the other Departments, while the Minister of 
Finance can demand a statement whenever he pleases. 

Of the profits, five per cent. must be paid to shareholders first, 
then five per cent. to a reserve fuad, after which the balance, if 
there be any, may be divided among the shareholders and direc- 
tors. The amount of this division may be judged when it is 





understood that in 1855 the profits were five millions of dollars, 


| or forty-four per cent.; in 1856, twenty-five percent. ; and since 


We do not arrogate too much to ourselves when we | 


that time proportionably great. 
It will naturally be asked from whence do these great profits 


| come, and are they legitimate? Of their legitimacy we will leave 


: a e | the world to judge. 
energy and an enterprise that is only bounded by our means, | 


The sources of their derivation are—From 
the curchase of stock in railway companies, canals, mines, or such 


| other institutions as require aid in carrying out their schemes; 


ginal sketches of American scenery and views from our own Cor- | 


or, in other words, advancing money to, and sustaining the credit 
of such works as bid fair to be profitable, but lack funds to end 
their beginnings ; to collect for companies, pay their coupons or 
dividends, end execute their financial business generally. 

The Credit Mobilier, to simplify the matter, stands precisely in 
the position of a capitalist who, noticing that a storekeeper lacks the 
money that would enable him to do a profitable business, steps in 
as a silent partner, backing him with funds, increasing the net 
per centage of his gains, and sharing accordingly. Whcther this 
be false finance can only be decided on the long stretch, not by 
the immense profi:s of one or two years. One thing must be clear 
to every capacity, that is, the mere fact of the capitalist bringing 
his money to bear on the struggling storekeeper must raise the 
credit of the latter, and, as a natural sequence, give him so much 

| more wealth. It is by this policy the Credit Mcbilier creates its 
great profits. The stock that in one day struggles in a declining 
| market, under the whisper of aid from its all powerful purse, 


variety and interest ; and we feel justified in claiming that Faanx | goes up to its par value, or as much above it as the imagination 
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of the operators sanction. We admit this to be a powerful agent 
for speculation, but it might also be made a powerful agent for 


good. 








The Unco Pious and the Players. 


We are unable to make room for our friend ‘ Joe Bagstock’s” 
remarks upon @ very unseemly controversy now raging in the 
public prints, in which the famous tragedian, Mr. Davidge, is 
the Benicia Boy, the part of John Morrissey being sustained, 
with his usual pugnacity, by the Rev. Mr. Strickland, formerly 
an eminent ornament of the ‘stage. We ourselves are not dis- 
posed to adopt the flippant tone assumed by our live'y contribu- 
tor, himself a dramatist and actor, and therefore suggest to both 
these ultra gentlemen the propriety of moderating their bellige- 
rent propensities. Mr. Davidge is in error when he says that 
the clergy denounce the drama; it is only a few of those “ unco 
righteous” Puritans, since the most eminent of our living divines 
have long ago acknowledged its power as an organ of morality. 
Drs. Bellows and Hawks have publicly endorsed its utility, 
and we think it unfair to the clergy to hold them responsible for 
the opinions of such gentlemen as Dr. Corey and Strickland, 
who were once actors themselves, and who, with all the 
energy of new converts, suffer their zeal to outrun their discre- 
tion. 

It is distasteful to us, and to all those who reverence our reli- 
gious institutions, t> be told that clergymen have been hanged, 
or that players deserve to be, and we think that both the trage- 
dian and the Puritan divine descend from the dignity of their 
respective pusitions to pelt one another with mud in the public 
streets. 

The pulpit and the stage are equally instruments of civilization, 
and both can boast names which are an honor to human nature. 
It is, however, a mistake of Mr. Davidge to class such giants of 
intellect as ZEschylus, Euripides, Sophocles and Miltou with the 
modern playwrights. The dramas of the former were grand 
hymns, teaching obedience to the gods and reverence for virtue, 
while that trash of the day called original plays are mere 
debauchers of the public morals. Scenes in which the roué and 
the spendthrift are universally rewarded with the imaginary 
affections of the best-looking actress in the company, and where 
the kicking of an honest but perhaps unreasonable tailor, who 
has the misfortune to ask for his money, is always received with 
shouts of applause. We agree with our friend, Joe Bagstock, 
that the stage has done more to ruin tailors and bootmakers than 
any other profession, but this is an evil that will wear out, like 
the boots and breeches themselves. 

We dismiss this subject, trusting that both professions will re- 
gard each other with more charity. 

‘They are most certainly placed in an unenviable position : one 
is required always to live, act, talk and walk as though they were 
inspired undertakers, marching solemnly behind the funeral car 
of daily life, and deprived, by an unwise and narrow-minded 
ascetism, of those necessary and consequently innocent recrea- 
tions which are indispensable to the sound mind and sound body. 
Without going to the extent of our correspondent, that a clergy- 
man’s life would drive him mad in a month, we may admit that 
it appears to require more gravity and self-denial than is usually 
bestowed upon mau. 

Under these circumstances the player should make great allow- 
ances for the formality of a Puritan, who considers himself a 
sort of model to show how beautifully gravity tits, just as dummies 
are put up in tailors’ s‘ores to show off a suit of broadcloth to the 
best advantage. 

On the other hand, this ultra class of the clergy should re- 
gard with equal toleration the wear end tear of an actor’s life. 
Hard as it is to affect a gravity we do not feel, it is still harder 
to assume a gaiety and facctiousness on a moment’s notice. It 
is like Damocles with-the sword hanging over his head being 
told to sing acomic song How can a man make his audience 
roar with laughter in the “ Toodles,’”’ when he knows his 
Croton is cut off at home, and that the butcher and baker, 
those Sepoys of life, are in a state of obstinate revolt ? 

Even if his circumstances ave affluent, the strain upon his 
nervous system is excessive, and requires a stimulant to sustain 
exhausted nature. It should also never be forgotten that if 
visiting the theatre consecutively several nights throws a lassi- 
tude over our frame, what must not the effects be upon those 
who perform every night for months in succession? 

We conclude by saying to both Puritan and Player, ye are 
brothers, Each has his part to play in God’s drama—human 
life; and in the words of that great doctor of divinity, “ All the 
world’s a stage, and all the men and women only player:.” 

So go, Brothers Strickland and Davidge, play a game of leap- 
frog, get up a healthier circulation in your veins, and discontinue 
firing paper pellets. 








Important to Billiard Players. 


Frank Leste has the pleasure of informing the Billiard Players 
of the United States, that he has made arrangements with MicuatL 
Pretax, Esq., the acknowledged Billiard Champion of the 
United States, to edit « column devoted to that noble g7me, to 
be published every week in Feanx Lesure's Innvustratev News- 
PAPER. 

Each article will be illustrated with diagrams of ‘‘ new shots” 
and combinations, and for the special benefit of novices in the 
game, we shall publish diagrams illustrating the art of playing 
billiards from the firet mcment of teking a cue in hand, through 
all the gradations up to perfection in the art. 

We shall commence this popular series of articles for the peo- 
ple immediately, and we invite players in all sections of the 
country to send us diagrams of remarkable shots and new combi- 
nations, which will be submitted to Mr, Phelan, and if approved, 
published. 





Passing Notices. 

A Beavutirvt New Press. —The new press just built for Frank 
Leslie by Mr. Andrew Campbell, 43 Centre street, is, beyond a 
doubt, one of the most desirable and thoroughly excellent presses 
yet built. It works to a marvel; it is solid and durable; and it has 
mechanical conveniences which must render it acceptable to every 
printer. The inking apparatus is undoubte more perfect than 
any now in existence. The fly, by merely altering an index 
point, is instantly adapted to suit any size of sheet. This is a con- 





venience which printers will at once recognize. The spring is also 
entirely new. Mr. Campbell has made a great hit in this new press, 
and we call the attention of all interested in the subject to this 
triumph of mechanical ingenuity. 

An Iron Pouice.—Whole pages of the police books of our city 
are daily filled with the details of burglaries, and the morning 
papers recently announced no less than eleven of these outrages 
committed in New York and Brooklyn in one night. It is custom- 
ary, but hardly fair, considering the inadequacy of the force to the 
duties devolved upon it, to attribute the frequency of house and 
store robberies to want of vigilance on the part of the police. Ele- 
ven hundred policemen, even supposing them to be models of effi- 
ciency, cannot properly guard the large area upon which this city 
stands; and yet how can we, with any show of consistency, demand 
an augmentation of the force when seven-eighths of us neglect to 
adopt the most obvious means of self-protection, nay, almost 
offer a premium to felony by leaving our goods and chattels with 
no better safeguards than locks which may be picked with a bent 
nail, or of which impressions may be taken by any loafer who comes 
to our doors under pretence of soliciting work or of asking charity? 
For thus leaving our property at the mercy of robbers there is no 
excuse whatever. We have seen, within a day or two, at Valentine 
& Butler’s, 337 Broadway, a patent rotary lock, which we are satis- 
fied is invulnerable to thieves. It can neither be blasted with 
powder, picked, nor cut, is opened by the pressure of a key scarcely 
heavier than a dime, is handsome in appearance, moderate in price, 
and in all respects, as far as we can judge, the best door lock ever 
invented. With one of these locks on each outer door, and ali the 
valuables of the household enclosed in one of Valentine & jBut- 
ler’s Patent Fire and Burglar Proof Family Safes, a householder 
may consider himself under the guardianship of an iron police, as 
capable of resisting burglars and incendiarism as it is inaccessible 
to bribery and corruption. We have used this lock for some time, 
and find that it comes up to all it professes, and we consider it by 
far the safest lock yet invented and a lied to a:street or other 
door. 

‘*Oun MusicaL Frrienp” isthe title a new musical weekly 
publication, issued by Seymour & Co., 13 Frankfort street. This is 
intended for a cheap publication, and it fulfils its intention, as we 
shall show. In the first place, it is only ten cents per number of 
sixteen pages, full music sheet size, and contains and will contain 
pianoforte solos, duets, songs, operatic arias, polkas, mazourkas, 
quadrilles, waltzes, and every other species of music for voice and 
piano. The paper is excellent, the type large and clear, and the 
price only ten cents. 

The publication states that, “By subscribing to ‘Our Musical 
Friend,’ an accumulation of rew and fashionable musie will be ob- 
tained, which could not in any other way be procured without an 
expenditure of at least two hundred dollars.” This is a chance 
which our readers should not neglect. The contents of No. 1 
are selections from ‘'Don Giovanni,” for piano; Irish song, 
I’m not Myself at All,” S. Lover; and the Wallenstein polka. 

OPENING OF GuRNEY'’s NEW PHOTOGRAPHIC AND FINE ART 
GALLERY.—Mr. Gurney, who is one of our oldest and most eminent 
Daguerreotype and Photographic Artists, has opened a new and 
splendid suite of rooms at No. 707 Broadway, one block below the 
New York Hotel. This, his new establishment, is really magnifi- 
cent in all its appointments and details, and extensive as it is, it is 
not a whit too large for the enormous business which he is at present 
doing. Mr. Gurney’s fame is wide spread, and his Gallery is sought 
after by strangers from every section of the country. His work is 
always admirably artistic, and, indeed, it is hard to conceive any- 
thing finer than the Photographs or Daguerreotypes executed at 
Gurney’s establishment. 

Our readers should visit Mr. J. Gurney’s New Rooms, Reception 
Room, Exhibition Gallery, Daguerreotype Operating Rooms, Photo- 
graph Operating Rooms, Artist’s Studio of Oil Paintings and Pastel 
Studio. It is an establishment well worth seeing, and will surely 
become the headquarters of fashion and business. The evening 
previous to the opening of the Gallery was the occasion ofa pleasant 
gathering of Mr. Gurney’s friends. 

Tuk Ranney Exuisirion,—We are glad to record that the 
leading artists of New York have contributed each an original paint- 
ing to be exhibited at the National Academy of Design, “a 
raising a fund for Mrs. Ranney, the widow of the well-known artist, 
and her fatherless children. These, added to Mr. Ranney’s own 
paintings, will form a most interesting gallery of about two hundred 
and fifty pictures, and as every artist of note has generously contri- 
buted one specimen of his style, it will be one of the most attractive 
exhibitions of the season. As it will only last two weeks, we advise 
every lover of the fine arts to pay it an immediate visit. At the 
close of the exhibition the whole will be sold for the benefit of Mrs. 
Ranney and her family. That admirable artist and kind-hearted 
man, Charles L. Elliott, has been very earnest in this good work ; 
indeed, all have nobly come forward. 











LITERATURE. 


The Chronicies of the Bastille. [lustrated. New York: Stanford & 

Delisser, 508 Bioadway. 

This most remarkable book presents, probably, the most correct and vivid 
picture yet portrayed by pen of the times and characters of the reign of the 
French monarchs, from Louis XIV. to Louis XVI. and the Reign of Terror, 
when rapine, mur’er ax’ every species of crime ran riot in the streets of Paris 
and through: ut the entire kingdom. With the period thus embraced, the 
Bastile, that prison of terror and horrors, was so intimately connected, that it 
may be eaid to have beea one of the chief actors in the drama of the times, 
and its destruction was the finale to the first act in the bloody tragedy which 
fo:lowed the even:. 

The author has interwoven a life romance with the historical facts of the 
period, and has, by the aid of a cleverly managed mystery, worked out a tale 
of singular icterest and thrilling excitement. ‘he private history, the sorrows 
and persecutions of the fictitious personages, arrest the attenticn and absorb 
the sympathy of the reader, while the real characters and the startling acts of 
that eventful period im part a vraisemblance to the whole story that fascinates 
the imagination, and keeps the curiosity and excitement unflagging to the 
end. 

The description of Old Paris is admirably faithful, and the whole structure 
of the terrible Bastile is made clear to all, both by description and by 
illustration, ‘The reader, indeed, cannot fail to become perfectly familiar 
both with the exterior and interior of this famous instrument of revenge 
and wrong, in the hands of the tyrant despots o’ France and their 
unscrupuluus tools The organizations, the secret societies and clubs, which 
were thea rife all over the coun'ry, but more especially in Paris, are made to 
play their part in the great drama, in which also the notorious fraternity of 
the Lu ‘etians perform«d no insigniécant 16le. 

In every way the ‘‘ Chronicles of the Bastile’” is a remarkable book; it is 
equally a romance and a bistory, and cannot fail to create a great excitement, 
aud command a vast sa'e and corresponding populari'y. Its republication iu 
our columns bas proved highly acceptable to our reai:r:, and wi bh each 
succeeding chapter the interest deepens and increases. ‘The book is illas'raied 
by a ‘arge number of spirited and characteristic er gravings, which add not a 
Little to its interest. It is powerfully and eloquently writien, and with that 
attention to detail which is so necessary to a c ear understanding of the 
cberacters and manners ofa past century. To all who admire the real and the 
fictitious in their most remarkable developments, we cordially commend the 
* Chronicles of the Bastile ”’ 


The Sayings aud Doings of Sam Slick, Esq.—Together with 
his Oplsion on Matrimony. By Judge Hausurton. New York: 
Dick & Fitzgerald, 18 Ann street. 

The reputation of the works of Judge Haliburton is so world-wide, that no- 

thing more is needed than to amnounce the fact of another book by him and 

to give the title. The public will take note and purchase. *‘ Sam Slick’’ has 
become a sort of household word, and in his quaint anecdotes and peculiar 





sayings there is a world of practical good sense and wisdom, both morally and 


itically. The book before us is equal to the best of the Slick sayings, con- 
Cate =m of amusement which always cleverly involves a moral, pointed 
and unmistakable. It wili doubtless be widely rea’, and will take its place in 
every library beside the kindied works from the pen of Judge Haliburton. 


Oriental Tates of Fairy Land. New York: Stanford & Delisser, 508 
Broadway. 

This little volume contains some thirty pleasant and amusing teles, written in 
the Oriental style, combiniog the interest of the marvellous and the superaa- 
tural with a h gh moral purpose—presenting to the reader at once romanos 
ani reality—delighting the imagination and touching the heart. They ara, is 
fact, a series of moral illustrations on various subjects, worked up into such 
pleasing forms that those who have a confirmed dislike to lectures in »ny form 
swallow these with as pleasurable a sensation as the child does the sugar- 
coated pill. They may be read with profit and pleasure by the young and the 
old. The ‘Oriental Talesof Fairy Land” will be an acceptable Christmas 
present or New Year’s souvenir. It is illustrated by wood engravings. 








MUSIC. 

Piccolomini in Lucrezia Borgia.—It needs only to see Piccolomini in 
such characters as Lucrezia Borgia, to form a jost estimate of her genius. 
Physically she is unfitted for such parts, both in stature and in voice, but her 
genius overcomes all difficulties, and her conception of the character rises 
a'most into sublimity from the intense earnestness of her nature. It is true 
she does not sing the music as it is written—that she substitutes effective caden- 
ces which she can do for those which she cannot do—that ber passion is muttere’ 
and hissed out in whispers instead of shouted at the top of her voice, and stiil 
for all this, Piccolomini’s Lucrezia is a representation of high artistic ability, 
and adds to her well-earned reputation. 

The less said about the rest of the opera the better. Ghioni was uniitted 
for the contralto part of Orsini, Tamaro was sick, and Formes admirable but in 
parts. 

This evening (Wednesday), is the Jast appearance of PiccolominI, with the 
exception of Monday next, when she takes her first and farewell benefit. She 
will have an overflowing demonstration 








DRAMA. 

Laura Keene’s Theatre.—The “ Midsummer Night’s Droam” is in 
preparation, and will be produced in a style of unexamplei magnilicovce. In 
the meantime, “‘Our American Cousin” fills the house. 

Wallack’s Theatre.—‘ Going to the Bad” and ‘Blue avd Cherry” 
have been performed here every night to crowded houses. The ‘‘ Merchant of 
Venice” is in preparation, in an unusual style of splendor. It wili be per- 
formed as written by Shakespeare. 

Barnum’s Muscum.—The entertainments here comprise a vanicty 
seldom equalled even at this modelof amusement. The advertisement will, 
however, supply the particulars. 





COUNT MONTALEMBERT AND LOU'S NAPOLEON, 


TuE great European event of the day is the prosecution of Count 
Montalembert by the French Government. As it is not impossible 
this event may lead to the most important consequences, we give a 
synopsis of its cause. The Count wrote an article on India and 

ngland, which was published in the Correspondant. This attract- 
ed so much attention that the Emperor resolved on seizing the jour- 
nal, and on prosecuting the Count and his publisher. A few 
sentences extracted from the article will give our readers a fair idea 
of its general tenor. The Count, while “giving vent to the just 
indignation so properly excited by the excessive severity of the pur- 
ishments which the English inflict on the conquered insurgents and 
prisoners,” pays some very high compliments to the free institutions 
of Britain, drawing very unfavorable comparisons with France. He 
says: 

q When my ears are dinned sometimes with the buzz of the ante- 
chamber chroniclers, sometimes with the clamor of fanatics who 
believe themselves to be our masters, and of hypocrites who fancy 
us their dupes; when I feel stifled beneath the weight of an atmo- 
sphere loaded with servile and corrupted effluvia, I hasten away to 
breathe a purer air, and take a life-bath in free England. The last 
time I gave myself this consolation, chance served me well; I 
alighted in the very midst of one of those great and glorious con- 
tests where all the resources of intelligence, and all the movements 
of a great people’s conscience, play their part; where the greatest 
problems that can agitate a nation no longer in tutelage are pro- 
posed for solution in the broad face of day, by the agency of pow- 
erful iatellects; where men and things, parties and individuals, 
orators and writers, the depositories of power and the organs of 
opinion, are called upon to reproduce in the heart of a new Rome 
the picture once traced by a Roman, and still inspired with emotions 
of the Forum: ‘ Certare ingenio, contendere nobilitate, noctes atque 
dies niti praestante labore, ad summas emergere opes rerumque 
poriri.’ At these words | see from this distance how certain brows 
become overcast, and how that repugnance is depicted on them with 
which the followers of the fashion of the day are animated towards 
everything having the semblance of a souvenir, or a regret for a 
past political life.” 

In another passage, after attending a Parliamentary debate on 
India, he says: 

**i came jorth from this august spectacle full of emotion, as 
might any man who looks to a Government as something above a 
lacquey’s waiting-room, and who seeks in a civilised uation some- 
thing better than a flock of sheep only fit for the shears, or to be led 
to nibble in silence under the shadow of an enervatiny security.” 

Here we have French and English policy contrasted : 

** It would be the acmé of unreason and injustice were we to re- 
gard England as the only guilty nation, or as the gu ltiest among 
the nations of the earth. Her policy is neither more egotistical nor 
more immoral than that of other great States of ancient and modern 
history. 1 believe it would even be possible to prove a thesis just 
the reverse. I1t is not charity, but well-ordered justice, that begins 
at home, and upon this grouad no French publicist has a right to 
fall foul of England’s policy before he has stated his opinion of the 
crimes committed by Post policy during the Revolution and the 
Empire, and net such as its adversaries represent it, but such as its 
apologists describe it—M. ‘Thiers, for instance. You may search 
among the most suspected dark corners of English diplomacy, but 
in vain, for you wil! find nothing there to resemble, even remotely, 
the destruction of the Republic of Venice or the murderous ambus- 
cades of Bayonne.” 

Then contrasting the colonial policy of England in both hemi- 
spheres with that of Spain, M. de Montaiembert says: 

** Does not history cry out to her with a voice of thunder—Cain 
what hast thou done with thy brother? What hast thou done with 
the inheritance of Columbus confided to thy care? What has 
Portugal done with the rich reversion of Albuquerque? Go gauge 
the depth of her decrepitude at Goa! You will there find what are 
the final fruits of absolute Government in the colonies as well as in 
the respective mother countries ” 

All throughout the count belabors the ignoble scribes “‘ who 
interlard visions of the Virgin with scurrilous invectives against the 
grandeur of Great Britain.” Aud, “ returning to France,” says he, 
«I find in L’ Univers, 23d of May, 1858, Parliamentary Government 
styled a farce, wit scenic decorations. Happy country and happy 
clergy, whose organ gives such sound information in such decorous 
phraseology !” 

‘Lhe editor of the journal and the author of the article are accused 
1. Of an attack on the principle of Universal Suffrage, and on the 
rights and authority which the Emperor holds from the constitution ; 
2. Of an attack upon the respect due to the laws; 3. Of exciting to 
natred and contempt of the Emperor's Government; 4. Uf having 
endeavored to disturb the public peace by exciting the citizens to 
mutual hatred and contempt ; crimes provided against and punished 
by the Articles 1, 4and 7 of the Decree of August 11, 1848, by 1 and 
3 of the Law of July 27, 1849. , 











A Country School Teacher, preparing for an exhibition of his sehool 
selected a class of pupils, and wrote down the qu’stions, and answers to the 
questions, which be would put to them on examination day. The day came 
and so came the young hopefuls, all but one. The pupils took their pisces, as 
had been arranged, and all went on glibly until the question came for the 
absentee, whem the teacher asked, 

**In whom do you believe?’”’ 

“ Napoleon Bonaparte ” 

“You believe in the Holy Catho’ic Church, do you not!” 

“ No,” said the popil, amid roars of la , “the boy who believes in the 








ughter 
church hasn’t come to school te-day; he is at home sick aboi.”’ 
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SCENE FROM *' OUR AMERICAN cousin,’’ THE NEW PLAY AT LAURA KEENE'S THEATRE. 


SCENES FROM “{OUR AMERICAN COUSIN.” 


Tus lively play. by Tom Taylor, bas had a prodigious run at 
Laura Keene's Theatre, and is still played to crowded houses, 
The humor of the play lies in the adventures of a young down- 
easter, Asa ‘Lrenchard, who visits England for the purpose of 
making the acquaintance of certain cousins of his, when the 
ecrapes he falls into are mirth-provoking beyond po er of human 
resistance. On reaching the residence of his ccusin. Sir Edward 
Tienchard, he throws Binney, the butler, into ecstacies of horror 
by his familiarity and slang, shocks or amuses the world of fash- 
ion by his breaches of etiquette, and brings the whole establish- 
ment to his room by his shouts on entering a shower bath and 
pulling the string—which feat he performs under the impression 
that he is ging to ring the bel. Of course he falls in love with 
his cousin, Ficrence Trenchard (Miss Laura Keene), who has an 
admirer in the person of Lord Dundreary (Mr. Sothern), who is 
much given to sneezing, a pastime in which he takes excessive 
delight, and of course—but we do not propose to tell the story of 
the play. The character of Asa Trenchard is admirably per- 
formed by Mr. Jefferson. 








THE TEHUANTEPEC ROUTE. 


Txis Transit Route across the Central American Isthmus having 
been successfully opened, and attracting much attention from the 
public of the United States, we are pleased to be able to lay 





SCENE FROM ‘ OUR AMERICAN CoustN.’’ MISS FLORA TRENCHARD 
AND LORD LUNDIPEARY. 


before our readers illustrations of the various points upon the 
route, from sketches drawn on the spot expressly for this paper. 

The Transit Route commences at the little town of Suchil. one 
hundred and twenty miles up the Coatzacoalcos River, from 
which place a carriage road is made to Ventosa, a point on the 
Pac'fic coast, some fifteen miles from the city of Tehuantepec. 
The steamers from New Ouleans ascend the Coatzicoalcos as fur 
as Minatitlan, a little town some twenty miles from its mouth, 
and there the freights and passeugers are transfered to a steamer 
si draught, which takes them the rest of the way to 


correspondent writes: I send you a view of our first 
camping ground since leaving New York in the barque Rapid, 
Captain Marchchalk, which carried out the first detachment of 
laborers, engineers, &c., from New York in July Jast. The camp 
was situated about one half mile east of Minatitlan, on a ridge 
which has been selected as the site of a new town. It was a 
beautiful «nd airy spot, surrounded by a grove of mango, orange 
and lemon trees, but its agrémens were sadly interfered with by 
the c'ouds of mosquitoes, which attacked us the moment that we 
were settled there. The men in camp suffered greatly, their hands 
and faces were swollen by the bites of these ravenous redadors, 
or vagabonds, as the natives call them; but I was one of the lucky 
few who were provided with mosquito bars, and so escaped all 
but their ceaseless hum. 

The first tent on the left was my quarters, and is called the 
Commissary’s Tent. The next was orcupied by Mr. Carey, and 
the third by Mr Hyatt all from New York city. About one 
hundred and sixty New Yorkers were lIccated at this camp, 
where we remained five days, before going up the river. 

Close by our camp was the town or village of Minatitlan, 
whch forms the head of navigation on the Coatzacoalecs for 
vessels of large draught. Like all small towns in Mexico, it is 
principal'y composed of Indian hute, built of bamboo and thatched 
with palm leaves, There are no prominent buildings in the 
town but along wall which you w ll see in front is the founda- 
tion for a store to be bui't by the firm of Welch & Allen, of 
whom the Jatter is United Sates Consul here. The two flagstaffs 
on the rig! t are American, and that on the left belongs to the 
Mexican Custom House. The long building on the right beloxgs 
to a wealthy French Jady (now in the Uniced Svates), who owns 
the ** white town” and territory for several miles around. ‘The 
wooden building at the end of the wall on the left is the depot of 
the La Tehvantepec Company. The town is a place of consider- 
able importance commercially, and is rapidly becoming Ameri- 
canized. The regulations of the Custom House are very unsatis- 
factory, as exorbitant duties are levied on American merchandise, 
Calico pays a duty of six and a quarter cents per yard; sheeting 





four and a half cents, and so with other articles. A paper of 
| pins is sold at retail here for one dollar ! 

On the 24th of August we left our camping ground, and 
proceeded up the Coatzacoalcos to Suchil. The Coatzacoalcos is, 
indeed, a beauti‘ul rive, and worthy of the praises bestowed 
upon it. It runs, for the most part, through a thick, dense 
forest -f mahogany, palm, cypress, cedar, hazel-wood, balsam, 
cane, &c., &«., ali of the most delicate texture, and for the most 
part so sweetly scented that a constant perfume pervades the 
air. Lower down towards the mouth the coast is Jow and ap- 
parently marshy, but reclaimed by good levees. The lands, 
inexaustibly rich, would be the best for rice and sugar culcure 


in the world. Above the banks are higher, and the country one | 


| hard, unbroken savanna, equally rich, and admirably adapted 
| to the growth of the orange, Jemon, pineapple, coffee, tobacco, 
maize, and every other tropical grain aad fruit. 
The channel of the Coatzacoalcos is, on an average, about two 
hundred yards in width, with plenty of water, most of the cis- 











TABLEAU, END OF THE FIRST ACT. 


tance, for common steamboats. It reminds me very much, 
throughout its course, of the Alabama. The time consumed by 
the passage up is from thirteen to fifteen hours; down, it is 
made in eight or ten. 

Suchi], October 8th.—This is the head of navigation on the 
Coatzacoalcos, and is situated one hundred and twenty miles 
from the Gulf of Mexico, Ic is exclusively an American town. 
The operations of the La. Tehuantepec Company commence here 
on land, as the carriage road to Ventosa Bay starts from this 
point. The long buildings seen in the centre of the drawing 
are the storehouses of the Company, and that on the extreme 
left is a hotel, kept by a citizen of Brocklyn, N. Y. The build- 
ing in the rear is the house of Colonel Pra‘t, the principal edi- 
fice in Suchil. 

The distance from this print to Ventosa Bay is one hundred 
and seventeen miles, and about one hundred miles from the city 
of Tehuantepec. 

The steamer at the bank is the Lenora, a wretched old boat, 
which was chartered to bring us up from Minati'lan, as the com- 
pany’s steamer, which was expecred there for tne purpose, was 
lost on the Campeachy banks. The Lenora is now replaced by 
the steamer Jessup, from New Orleans, 
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ARIS AND NEW YORK 
CLOAKS AND MANTILLAS 
AT 25 PER CENT. BELUW REGULAR PRICES. 
W. B. MACKENZIE focegen & announces that having 
relinquished the wholesale trade, in consequence ot the 
universally severe losses of last year, and his importations 
of the season being unusually large, he has determined to 
his retail customers the benefit resulting therefrom, 
y offering them the richest stock of Cloaks in the city, at 
mnch below regular wholesale rates, being a reduction of 
fally twenty-five per cent from the prices of former years. 
SUMPTUOUS VELVET CLOAKS, 
Ricagst Broca® EMPELLISHMENTS. 
ELEGANT VELVET TALMAS, 
EMRBOIDERED VELVET CLOAKS, 
EMBROIDERED VELVE!r TALMAS. 
600 Parts Mane Verver Cxoaks, variously trimmed, at 
from $59 to $200. 
RICH PLAIN VELVET CLOAKS, 
At $40. 


Brack Beaver CLoAks. 
Brack Braver CikCULaRs, with SLEEVES, 
160 ELEGANT PARIS MADE BravER CLOAKS, 
From $18 to $45. 
2,000 New York copies ot the ab.ve, from $8 to $20. 
A large assortment of 
TRAVELLING WRAFPFRS AND RAGLANS, 
Previously sold at $8, $10 and $12, now reduced to $5, $6 
and $7, on account of the advanced state of the season. 
‘ WM. BUCHANAN MACKENZIE, 
294 and 296 Canal street, 
United States Cloak and Mantilla Store, 
Brandreth Building. 


RICH DRESS GOODS 
: REAL LACES. 

ie FRENCH EMBROIDERIES. 
“FAMES GRAY & CO. have now open a superb 

: selection of 

New axp Fasmionsnte Dress Goons, Laces 4ND 
EMBROIDERIES, . 

of their own importation, and exclusive styles which can- 
not be found elsewhere. 

154-161 729 BROADWAY, CORNER WAVERLEY PLACE. 


TLANTIC ROYAL MAIL STEAM NAYVI- 
GATLON CUMPANY’S New York and 


Galway live. 
STEAM Ip ALL PARTS OF GREAT BRITAIN VIA GALWAY, 
IRELAND. 
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The shortest sea passage between America and Europe. 
NEW YORK AND GALWAY STEAMSHIP LINE, 

This line is composed of powerful and fast sailing steam- 
ships, ably officered, and furnished with everything requisite 
to render the voyage sa’e and agreeable. The departures 
from New York for Galway will be as follows until further 
notice, viz.: 

PRINCE ALBERT .... Capt. Waters....Thursday, Dec. 2. 

Persons visiting [reland reach their destination in three- 
fourths the time taken by any other route, and all have an 
opportunity of visiting places and scenery of unrivalled 

_ interest in Iretand. : 

Price of passage, including free tickets by the usual rail- 
road routes, from Galway to any of the principal cities of 
Great Britain at the following greatly reduced rates: First- 
class, $90; second-class, $50; third-ciass, $30. 

Those wishing to bring out their friends can purchase 
tickets for their passage in third-class trom Galway, at $30, 
or from otber cities in Great Britain accessible by railroad, 
at $35. A liberal cabin table will be provided, and cooked 
provisions for third-class passengers to and from Galway. 

Third-class passengers to furnish their own bed and bed- 
ding, quart pot, water cao, knife, fork, spoon and tin plate 

For freight and passage, and further particulars, apply 
to the uadersigned, at their offices, Nos. 61 Hudson stzeet, 
corner of Jay, New York. Application for freight 
and passage may also be made at any of the offices of the 
comfpany on their express routes, 

AMERI-AN EXPRESS CO., Consignees. 
ALEX HOLLAND, Manager. 
New York, Sept. 60, 1858 





HOLIDAY PRESENTS. 
FO"HE CHAMPION SEWING MACHINE— 
ONLY FIVE DOLLARS, 
The greatest Iovention of the age—a practical Family 
Sewing Machine for $5. 
158-161 Office, 285 BROADWAY, New York. 
RITISH COMMERCIAL 
LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY. 
LONDON AND AMERICA. 
Capital, WITH ACCUMULATION, $5,500,000, 


This Company hes been in successful operation for thirty- 
eight years, and has paid to the families of parties insured 


-_ No extra charge for crossing the Atlantic. 
Half premium may remain on loan. 
Losses promptly paid. 


Application may be made by mail. Office, 65 Wall street, 
New York. 
1650-162 GEO. M. KNEVITT, Manager for U. 8, 





For One Stamp, 

1 will send, PRE BY MAIL, a 24 paze pampblet | 
| (just published), containing 17 splendid Anate- 
| mical Illusirations of the Throat, Lungs, Bron- | 

chial Tubes, Heart, all the Blood Vessels, and | 
|mearly all the Muscles and Joints of the Body, | 
| the object ef this book is to demonstrate the | 
| efficacy of InHative and APPLYING 

J. R. STAFFORD’. OLIVE TAR, ' 
| for Curing Diseases of the Throat and Lungs, | 
jand also Diseases of the Muscular and Nervous | 
| System, and also to illustrate the effect ot 
| J. R. STAFFORD'S IRON AND SULPHUR | 
| POWDERS 
| upon Diseases of the Blood and Digestive Organs. 
| THE IMMEDIATE RELIEF AFFCKDED FROM ALL KINDS 
oF Paty, and the certainty with which even; 
| DE?PRRATE CASES are cured by these remedies, is | 
| made evident by the very many testimonial: | 
which are in:erted in the book, several of which | 
are from as prominent, well-known and reliable | 
| persons as any in the United S:ates. 
| The Anatomical [llustrations are Electrotyped | 
from Fine 21k} ENGRAVINGS. 





They will be found | 
| highly usefal as references to Medical Practi- 

| tioners and Students, and tuey should be made 

| the careful study in the Home Circe of ALL AGES | 
| AND BOTH Sexes. Every Invalid and every Mo- | 
| ther should at once rxctose A Stamp for a copy. | 
| Address J. R. STAFFORD, Practical Chemist, | 


158-170 315 Broadway, New York. 
( ‘\ ENIN’S 
WN NEW FUR AND CLOAK STORE, 


507 BroapwayY. St. Nicholas Hotel, 
For the sale of 
LADIES’ FURS AND LADIES’ CLOAKS. 

The assortment of Furs embraces the richest sets of 
lussian sable, Hudson Bay sable, Royal Ermine, Mink, 
Marten, and a choice stock of Children’s Furs. 

THE CLOAK DEPARTMENT 
comprises all the 
reigning Paris styles 
and designs, by the modistes of the Bazaar, of the most 

iashionable materials and trimmings. 

; JOHN N. GENIN, 
407 Broadway, connecting with Genin’s Bazaar, 613 Broad- 
way, 8t. Nicholas Hotel. 000 


AMES BUTLER, 
° IMPORTER AND DEALER IN BRAN.- 
DIRS, WINES, LIQUORS, &., corner of Greenwich anc 
Dneme streete, New York. ‘ 





‘RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWS 
PAPER will be delivered punctually every 

week in New bag Bye Wiliamsburgh or Jersey 
City, by carriers, who will recetve the pay the same 
one en ens oh ces ven, 3 Seales cee, 0 fre 





BOOK OF THRILLING INTEREST! 
PUBL'SHED THIS DAY, 
CHRONICLES OF THE BASTILE! 
670 Ocravo Paces AND SUPERB ENGRAVINGS, DESIGNED BY 
CRUIKSHANK, AND ENGRAVED BY BROSS. 

This work has been submitted to one of the most cele- 
brated of French historians, who not only vouches for the 
correctness of its history, but declares its details respecting 
the events of which it treats to be exceedingly accurate 
and graphically described. 
of which it treats, 

A Description of the Old Man of the Bastile. 
Thrilling Scenes in the Bastile. 
The Haunts of the Conspirators. 
The Secret Meetings of the Lutetians. 
Louis Quatorze. 
Dake D’Orleans. 
Louis XVI. 
Madame De Maintenon. 
Marie Antoinette. 
The Man of the Iron Mask, 
Jacques, the Spy. 
D’ Argenson, Governor of the Bastile. 
Marat. 


It contains, among other events 


The Compact of Liberty. 
The Gathering of the Lutetians. 
The Revolutionary Clubs. 
The Great Revolution. 
The Destruction of the Bastile. 

The Publishers feel warranted in saying that this work 
wiil exceed in interest anything that has been published in 
this country for many years. 

STANFORD & DELIS=ER, 
No. 508 Broadway. 

Canvassers wanted, to whem liberal terms wi'l be given. 
156-159 


i ARRIS’ PATENT SWEEPER!—The ad- 

vantages of this Sweeper are: 

I. Its compact form, enab!ing the sweeper to go close up 
to the base, or in the corners. 





II. It will sweep perfectly Brussels or velvet carpets, oil |; 


cloth, marble or floors. 
Ill. The driving-wheel being padded with India-rubber, it 





cannot injure the nap of the finest carpet. } 
IV. The brush being soft, it sweeps more clean than any } 
broom; it is more economical, makes no dust, will | 
sweep under the beds or heavy furniture. 
V. It has adjusting screws, to keep the brush at the right } 
point, as it wears. ' 
VI. It is well made, and will last for years; price, $4. ' 
VII. Fancy Goots stores can, without spriakling, be rid of 
all dust in sweeping. 
If the most perfect satisfaction is not given after a weck”s 
trial, the money will be refunded. 
The Trade supplied, and rights to make end sell, by the 





Proprietor, STEPHEN WM. SMITH, 
155-158 534 Broadway. 
GEf THE BESS. 

HARDING’S EDITIONS 
OF THE 
Oo L Y B&tBLSE=s. 


The subscribers have recently stereotyped several nevy 
se's of plates of Family Bibles, the type of which is cleay , 
beautiful, and of extra large s‘ze. The text is the mort 
reliable, being carefully revised and correc'ed from tkie 
original edition of the year 1610. These editions gre 
printed in the very best manner, upon fine white paper; aiod 
illustrated with numerous fine sieel plates and bri:liant il- 
laminations, new family record, &c. The binding embrazes 
every varie'y of finish, rich Turkey Morocco, autique ‘and 
other magoificent styles. The prices aregreatly reduceri to 
suit the wants of the times, varyirg from one to fifty dol- 
lars, thereby placing a copy of the Holy Bible within the 
reach of every family in tue land, however limited iis 
means. 

PULPIT BIBLES for all religious denominations; and 
also those suitab'e for the various asseciations, inclw ling 
the Masonic and Odd Fe!lows’ fraternities, &c. 

Sq All communications promptly attended to. 

JESPER HARDING & SON, 
154-161 121 South Third street, Philade)pti ia. 
XY OLDEN GIFTS 
AND INNOCENT AMUSEMENTS 
Are scattered with profusion at the Only Origing 
EVANS & Co.’s 





GIFT 
BOOKSTOR E£, 
No. 677 Broadway. 
PREPARE FOR TAE Hoipays. 

Rare, elegant and useful Gifts delivered with ever y Book 
at the time of sale, worth from 50 cents to $100. 

Now ready and for sale, magnificently bound anf | Tilus- 
trated 


Works: 
FAMILY BIBLES, PRAYERS, and HYMN BOOKS, 
ANNUALS AND ALBUMS, in every style of bindig:, 
PUETRY, RELIGIOUS SOUVE IRS, JUV ENILES, 
British AND AMERICAN AvuTHoRS, Library Editfons. 
STANDARD and MODERN FICLION, &a. 
Comprising, in the whole, 
400,000 VOLUMES, 
Embracing every department of Literature and Literary Art. 
All Books furnished as low as the Publishers’ prices, and 


in macy instances at a 
GREAT DISCOUNT. 

The most beantiful memento is the present of az elegant 
and entertaining Book, and the most fascinating gilt is some 
rich, rare and tasteful ornament, accompanying the book 
without cost, when purchased of 

EVANS & Co., 
No. 677 Broadway, New York. 


158-161 
J. A. DIX. NEW YORK 
GENERAL PURCHASING AGENCY. 
No. 1 Naszav Strenr. 

To meet the wants of sll persons desiring to make their 
purchases, in the city of New York, of any article of vee or 
luxury, from a ~team Engine to a Paper of Pins, at 5 per 
cent. commission charge. 

Reference—W. B. Meeker, Cashier of Bank of New York; 
Professor Bens. Suman, jr., of Yale College; and Frank 
LESLIE. 





A QUARTER FOR A QUARTER! 
The best Family | aper published is 
IF E ILLUSTRA ED, 
a Weekly Pictorial, designed to encourage a spirit of 
hope, manliness, self-reliance and activity among the 
people; to illustrate life in all its phases, and ought to be 
read by every family. 

Its Ilustrations are beautiful; its Editorials based on 
common sense; its Selections made with the greatest care. 
The press throuzhout the country unite in its praises. 

Published Weekly, at £2 a-year, or Ten Copies for $10, by 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 

To give the public an opportunity of judging of the merits 
of LIFE ILLUS(RATED, we will send four copies three 
months for one dollar. 157-158 








Qo BLE GLASS, highly useful for preserving 
Records and hardening Walls, Shingle Roofs, 
Metal Varnish and Soap Substitute; it is Fire, Water, 
Rust and Mildew Proof, Electrotypers’ Plumbago; Alum- 
inum, the new Silver metal; Platina; Bismuth; Cadmium; 
Nickel and Mangenese; best Cognac Oil, Gin, Rum, Apple, 
Pear, Peach, Bourbon Whiskey, Eesences, Asbestos, &c. 
For sale by Dr. L. FEUCHTWANGER, Author of the new 
Treatise on Fermented Liquors, and One Thousand valuable 
Medical Receipts, 143 Maiden Lane. 149 161 


YSTERS AND WINGS.—There is nothing 
but WLNG’S FARINA CRACKERS which 
wil give that delightful taste to oystera. known as Oysters 
and Wings. It is remarked that their extensive use with 


oysters is owing to the fact that oysters appear altogether 

better and richer flavored when eaten with Wing’s Crackers. 

The taste is truly delightfal. 

Farina Crackers, and 

the name “‘ A. WING. 
The Wholesale Depot is at A. N. THOMPSON & 

Nos, 221 and 223 Fulton street, New York. 


Ask your grocer for Wing’s 
take none but those stamped with 


CO.’S 
158 


Pyastst 








1858 CLOTHING. 1859 
OGERS & RAYMOND’S 
BULLETIN FOR THE SEASON. 

We open the winter campaign with a stock of MEN AND 
BOYS’ CLOTHING. unsurpassed in magnitude and une- 
qualled in cheapness. 

We challenge attention to the fashionable cut and supe- 
rior finish of our garments. 

We ask parents to compare our BOYS’ CLOTHING with 
that of other houses, as regards variety, style and prices. 

We wish the fact to be noticed that we affix the Lowsst 
LIVING PRICE to everything we offer for sale, and from such 


price there is 
NO DEVIATION. 

It would require columns to describe our stock, oecupy- 
ing, as it does, six fioors of an immense business edifice. 
CoME AND LOOK AT IT. 

ROGERS & RAYMOND, 
Corner of Fulton and Nassau streets, 
156-161 Opposite the Her: 1d Office. 


NHEFFIELD PuATED WARE, COVERED 
KD Venison, Meat and Vegetable Dishes, Epergaes, 
Waiters, Liquor Stands, Castors, Cake Baskets, "Balad 
Stands, Tea and Coffee Sets, Urns, Water Kettles, &c., &c., 
of Jams Dixon & Sons and other makers, at the Lowest 


Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S 
601 Broadway. 





167-8 
rysABLE CUTLERY, PEARL, “PLATED 


Ivory and Colored Handles of every description, of 
the Best Makers, English and American, at the Lowest 


Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 
157-8 601 Broadway. 
OVERED MEAT AND VEGETABLE 
Dishes of all kinds, Fire irons and Stands, Copper, 
Brass and Iron Coal Scuttles, Pokers, Tongs, &c , &c., at the 


Lewest Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 
157-8 601 Broadway. 








~ GROVER & BAKER’S 
CRLEBRATED 


SEWING 





495 Broadway, New York; 18 Summer sireet, Boston; 730 
Chestnut street, Philadelphia;-137 Baltimore street, Balti- 
more; 58 \est Fourth street, Cincinnati. Agencies in ail 
the principal Cities and Towns in the United States. 





A NEW STYLE—PRICE $50. 

This Machine sews from two spools, as purchased from 
the store, requiring no rewinding of thread; it hems, fell», 
gathers ani stitches in a superior style, finishing each seam 
by ‘its own operation without recourse to the hand needle, 
asis required by other machines. It will do better and 
cheaper sew'ng than a scamsiress can, even if she works for 
one centan hour. Send for a circular. 


157-160 


INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The great 
popularity of these machines may readily be 
understood when the fact is keown that any good female 
operator can earo with one of them, 
O\E THOUSAND DOLLARS A YEAR. 

To every tsilor, seamstress, dressmaker, and each large 
amily in the country, one of these machines would be 
nvaluable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrated 
paper, is just published. It explains all particulars about 
sewing machines. ,Jt will b» given gratis to all who apply 
for it by letter or persona!ly. 

00o~—Ss«édL,. M.. SINGER & CO., 458 Broadway, New York. 

OLLEGIATE INSLITUTE ann GYMNA- 
SLUM, Yonkers, New York. 
KEV. GEORGE COOKE, 

M. N. WistW*LL, 

Two Sessions in the year, commencing November Ist and 
April Ist. 


000 


Principals. 


Terms, $309 per annum 
DriscrPuink MILITARY... 


TIFFANY & CO., 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewellery, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Porcelain Articles of Art and Luxury. 
No 550 Broapway, New York. 

Hovse in Paris, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 








WATCHES AND JEWELLERY. 
REMOVAL 

™ EORGE C. ALLEN, in business in Wall st. 
(x for the past TWENTY-TWO YEARS, has re- 
moved to 

Wo. 415 BROADWAY, 
one door below @anal street, where he has just open:d a 
new stock of 
Watcues AND JEWELLERY OF ENTIRELY NEW AND PBeavzrvn 
STYLES ; ALS9 
SILVFR AND PLATED WARE. 

He is constanily receiving the latest styles of Watches 
and Jewellery, by every steamer, direct from the manu- 
facturers in Europe. 

Watches cle:ned and repa'red in the best manner by the 
finest London and Geneva workmen 

GEORGE ©. ALLEN, Importer of Watches and Jewellery, 
and manufacturer of Jewellery, Watch Cases and Silver 
Ware, wholesale and retail, 4 5 Broadway, one door below 
Canal street, New York. 157 164 


HELAN’S 
IMPROVED BILLIARD TABLES 
And Combination Cushiona, 
Protected by letters patent, dated Feb. 19, 1856; Oct. 28, 
1856; Dec 3, 1857; Jan. 12, 1858 (two of this date). The 
recent improvements in these tables make them unsur- 
passed in the world. They are now offered to the scientific 
billiar1-player as combining speed with truth never before 
obtained in any billiard table. Salesrooms, Nos. 786 and 
788 Broadway. New York Manufactory, No. 53 Ann st. 


G. GUNTHER & SONS, 
Je by inviting the attention of their friends and 
the public to their usual extensive and rich assortment of 
LADIES’ FURS, 
which they are cffering to the 
RETAIL TRADE, 
would also announce that they have reduced their retail 
rates, and are selling their stock at very advantageous 
prices, comparing favorably with those of the last season. 
Our assortment at preseat is very complete, comprising 
all the leading and desirable styles now in demand, and 
manufactured expressly for retail custom. 
Our patterns ia the finer class of goods, particularly in 
RUSSIAN AND HUDSON BAY SABLES, 
are exceedingly choice and elegant, and the qualities of fur 
the finest ever had by us in store. 
We solicit inspection 


Cc. G. GUNTHER & SONS, 

46 Maiden Lane. 
M. FINKLE’S 

LATEST IMPROVED SEWING MACHINES. 
J ee ~ MACHINES are Frrst-Crass, parti- 
cularly adapted to Family use and Business 
purposes—the most simple, reliable and best fitted for 
genera! use of any Mach'ne now offered for sale. Call and 
examine at 421 BROADWAY, corner Canal street, New 

York. 14g 100 


156-162 








A FACT INTERESIING TO THE MILLION. 


WE QUOTE OUR 

OSEBUDS AT FIFTY CTS. PER GROSS. 

Other Flowers yy cheap, and Feathers in abun- 
AMES TUCKER’ 


at 
157-182 361 Broadway, next door to Thompson’s Saloon. 


R RR R. 
NO MORE PO MORE SICKNESS, 
NO MORE RAEUMATISM, 
On StirrwEss oF THE JornTs, LomBaGo, Toors- 
ACHES, OR SUFFERING FROM OTH@R Bopity 


INFIRMITIES. 
The Rapid and Complete et, of 
Rs READY RELIEF, in eae 
stopping the most excruciating Pains 
Aches, Burns, Sealds, Cuts, Wounds, Bruises, &c , &¢., ren- 
ders it important that every family keep a supply of it 
in the house. 

Armed with ‘his remedy, a household is always protected 
against sudden at’acks of sickness. Tho’ 3 of lives of 
persons have been saved by its timely use, who were sud- 
denly seized in the —_ time with Cramps, Spasms, Vomit- 
ing, Cholera, Yellow Fever, and other vielent diseases. Let 
a dose of this Remedy be taken internally, as the case 
require, when suddenly seized with Pain or Sic! and 






will INSTANTLY RELIEVE THE PATIENT FROM PAIN, arrest 

the disease ! ; 
RADWAY’S READY RELIEF 
HAS CURED 

RHEUMATISM, .........+ ooesene -+++-In four hours. 
HIBURALGRA.. 6.000000 ....In one hour. 
BEEP, cccccsccccoscccscs ....In ten minutes. 
Oe In fifteen minutes. 
TOOTBAUME, 0000 cccccccscocccess ..-In one minute. 
SPASMS, ....cccccccsccccccccccceselD five minutes. 
A ee .. In ten minutes 
CHILLS AND F8&vVER,....... .+..-In fifteen minutes. 
CHILBLAINS, .......0+++000eee0+-1m Gfteen minutes. 
INFLUENZA, .ccccsccces cccccccescccosd® MX ROUFS. 
SORE THROAT,.,......+++++++++---In ten minutes, 


BURNS,...... seeseoccecececeseim twenty mnutes. 
Frost S1rTks,.... . 

AGUE CHEEK,.. 
RR errr 
LAMENESS, .... 


BRUISES, 





AND IN ALL CASES 

WOUNDS, 

STRAINS, and 
SP 


OF 





MACHINES. | 


; RAINS, 
| the moment it is applied to the injured parts, al pain and 
| uueasine’s cease. Look out for Counterfeits and Imitations 
| —Purchase only Rapway’s Reapy Reusr. Price 25 cts., 
| 60 cts., and $1 per bottle. 
Sold by druggists everywhere. 
RADWAY & Co, 162 Fulton-st., New York. 
Mra. HAYES, 175 Fulton-st., Brooklyn. A 
OLLOWAY’S OINTMENT AND PILLS.— 
Nothing tries the temper like melignant ul- 
cers and painful boils. They almost tempted even Job to blas- 
pheme. Fortunately they are quickty healed by Holloway’s 
Vintment, and the Pills are equal'y efficacious in stomach 
ani liver complaints. Sold at the manufactories No, 80 
Maiden Lane, New York, and No. 244 Strand, London; and 
by all druggists, at 25 cts., 6214 o1s., and $1 per pot or box. 


AYER’S CATH ARTIC PILLS! 
ILLS THAT ARE PILLS.— 
Prof. Hayes, State Chemist, of Massachu- 
setts, says they are the best of all pills, and annexed are 
the men who certify that Dr. Hayes knows : 
H. J. GARDENER, Governor of Massachusetts. 
EMORY WASHBURN, Ex-Governor of Massachusetts, 
SIMEON BROWN, Lieut Governor of Massachusetts. 
E. M. WRIGHT, Secretary State of Massachusetts, 
+ JOHN B. FI[SA i RICK, Catholic Bishop of Boston. 
PROF. JOHN TORREY, » the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, New York City. 
DR. C. T. JACKSON, Geologist of the Public Lands o. 
the United States. 
MEN THAT ARE MEN. 


Among the diseases this Pill has cured with astonishing 
rapidity, we may mention 

Costiveness, Bilious Complaints, Rheumatism, Dropsy, 
Heartburn, Headache arising ‘rom a foul Stornach, Nausea, 
Indigestion, Morbid inaction of the Bowels, and pain ari 
therefrom, Flatulency, Loss of Appetite, al! Uleerous a: 
Cutaneous Diseases, which require an evacuant medicine 
Serofula, or Kinz’s Evil. They also, by purifying the blood 
and stimulating the system, cure many complaints which 
it would not be supposed they could reach, such as Deaf- 
ness, Partial Blindness, Neuralgia and Nervous Irritability, 
Derangements of the Liver and Kidneys, Gout, and other 
kindred complaints, arising from a low state of the body, or 
obstructions of its functions. They are the best Purgative 
Medicine ever discovered, and you will but need to use 
once to know it. 

Prepared by Dr. J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mass, and sold b 
every respectable Druggist in New England and throughou 
be nited States. 197180 


«. HEFFIELD PLALED WARE, COVERED 
s > Venison, Meat and Vegetable Dishes, 

Waiters, Liquor Stands, Castors, Cake Baskets, 
Stands, Tea and Coffee Sets, Urns, Water Kettles, &c., &c. 
of James Dixon & Soys and other Makers, at the Lowest 


Prices, at 
BERRIAN'S, 
157-8 601 


pase CUTLERY, PEARL, PLATED, 
Ivory and Colored Handles of ev-ry description, of 
the Best Makers, English and American, at the Lowest 


Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 
601 





way. 





157-8 way. 


OVERED MEAT AND VEGETABLE 
/ Dishes of all kinds, Fire-irons and Stands, Copper, 





Brass and Iron Coal Scuttles, Pokers, Tongs, &&., &., at the 
Lowest Prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 
157-8 601 Broadway. 





( OURAUD’s ITALIAN MEDICATED SOAP 

it is well known, cures 7 AN, PIMPLES 
FRECKLES, SALT RHEUM, BARBER’S ITCH, 
CHAPS, CHAFES, TENDER FLESH, de., besides bei 
the very best shaving compound ever invented. GOU- 
RAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE uproots hair from low fore. 
heads, upper lip, or any part of the body, safely and quick 
ly—warranted. LIQUID ROUGE, for pale lips and cheeks. 
LILY WHITE, for flushed, red and ented faces. HAIR 
DY instantly converts red, gray or light hair to a beauti- 
ful black or brown, without staining the skin. HAIR 
RESTURATIVE for the hair to grow, and make stiff, 
hair soft, glossy and silky. Found at Dr. GOURAUD 
old established Depot, No. 67 WALKER STREET, first 
store from Broadway; Mrs. HAYES, Brooklyn; C. - 
DER, Philadelphia; BATES, No. 129 Washington street, 
owen | IVES, Salem; GREEN, Worcester; and druggists 
generally. 


GENTS AND CANVASSERS WANTED 
for two New and highly Important Works, on 
which a Liberal Commission will be allowed. Exciusive 
right of Canvassing in the several States, if early ap- 
plication is made to 
STANFORD & DELISSER, No. 608 Broadway. 








155-158 
HER’DAN AND BEAUTY—WOMEN AND 
FORTUNE. 


Sheridan sad beavtifully, “Women govern us; let us 
render them perfect; the more they are enlightened so 
much the more shall webe. On the cultivation of the mind 
of woman depends the wisdom of man. It is by women that 
nature writes on the hearts ef men.”? As true as the 
above sen'iment is, and as beautifully as it is presented by 
the brilliant and eloquent Richard Brinsley Sheridan, 
equally true is it that money is another great power in the 
universe o° man, besides woman. There are various ways 
to win a woman, as there are divers ways to make a fortune. 
Among the la-t, one of the most attractive is to send $10, 
$5 or $24; to S. SWAN & 00., Augusta, Ga., who will send 
you by return of mail a Ticket in thelr legalized Lottery, 
which will insure your chances for the whole, half or 





quarter of their capital prize of $50,000 188 





Pa 








; 





(Deo, 11, 1858.98 











FRANK LESLIES ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 
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Gent on Horsenack—“ Get out of the way, boy! get out of the way !—my horse don’t like donkeys.” 
Bor—‘ Doan’t he ?—then why doan’t he kick thee orf ?” 





OPENING ANNOUNC: MEN’, 
GURNEY’S NEW PHOTOGRAPHIC 
J e AND FINE ART GALLERY, 


No. 707 BroapwaY, FIRST BLOCK BELOW New York Horst. 

In avnouncing the opening of a new Photographie and 
Fine Art Gallery, Mr. Gurney cesires to call the attention 
of the public to a few facts. 

That he is the oldest established Daguerreotypist in the 
United States. 

That his rooms were first opened in the year 1840. at a 
time when the art was in its infancy, and previous to the 
existence of any other establishment now in existeoce; and 
that during a period of eighteen years be bas devoted his 
entire attention to the perfection of the Photographic Art, 
and has advanced from time to time large sums of money 
to assist others in demonstrating their supposed discov- 


That he has spared neither time nor expense in accom- 
plishing this design, and now, thanks to the correct 
t of an appreciative community, hé can truthfully 

Biv that be has succeeded beyond his most sanguine ex- 


Desirous of keeping pace with the improvements of the 
age. and rendering every convenievce to his patrons, he 
has, at great expense, fitied up a new establishment, 
which, he beliéves, in elegance and convenience, su’ pasres 
anv other in the world, occupying the new white marble 
baildiog, No. 707 Broadway, bu lt expre-sly to accommo- 
date his in¢reasing business, and for the further advance- 
ment of the Photographic Art. 

Passing t-rough the 

RE EPTION ROOM, 
on the first floor, you ascend ong FiicaT oF sTatRs to the 
EXHIBITION GALLERY, 

containing a large collection of Photographs, finished in 
every style and s‘z*; among which are those of some of the 
most eminent and ce!ebrated persons of the dey. 

order to render the Gallery as attractive as possible 
Mr. Gurney has adorned one entire wall with the produc- 
tions of some of the bost American and foreign landscape 


ters. 
DAGUERREOTYPE OPERATING ROOMS. 

These have been arranged under tbe personal supervision 
of Mr. Gurney, on an eutire new principle, combining all 
that is necessary to make this department perfect. 

PHOTOGRAPH OPERATING ROOMS. 

Th‘s portion of the establishment has al-o been under the 
direct control of Mr. Gurney, who was tbe first to intro- 
duce the new styles and improvemeotsin Photography. Of 
course there may be many imita‘ors in the Art, as there 
are charlatans in the work of every scientific discovery, 
but Mr. Gurney merely refers to his pictures as evidence of 
their superiority over those ot any others. 

ARTISTS’ STUDIO OF OIL PAINTINGS. 

This is the highest branch of all, where artists of the first 
distinction labor for the perfection of art—where, day after 
day, the portrait of some person is set forth to perpetuate 
fading beauty. It msy be sately stated that these pictures 
wil' compare with the productions of the best European 


PASTEL SIUDIO. 


This is the studio where the unfinished Photograph re- 
eeives its life-like colors, and where, by the most delicat 





. 
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“ \0 Domin jo, 


COFFEE POT 


AFD 


Tea Pot, 


Being based, as Dr. Hall, of the 
Journal of Health, says, “on science 
and common sense,” are rapidly 
coming into use, and destined soon 
to supercede all others. 

ARTHUR, BURNHAM, & GILROY, 
117 & 119 8S. Tenth St., Philadelphia, 
Sole Manufacturers under the Patent. 


iar-For sale by Dealers in House- 
keeping Articles, and Storekeepers 
generally. 





] ALLOU’S FRENCH YOKE SHIRTS— 
New style, warranted to fit, ready made and 
to order, at a)l prices. Also always on henda large variety 
of Gentlemen’s Furnishing Goods, iocluding Winter Under 
Garments, Hosiery, English Scarfs, Robe de Chambre, 
Travelling Shawls and Shirts, &c , &c., at 
BALLOU BROTHERS, 
Gentlemen’s Furnishing Bazaar, 
1580 409 Broadway, N. ¥. 


OW READY, BY STEAMSHIP AFRICA, 
beautifully printed in colors. 
THE ILLUSTRAt(ED LONDUN ALMANACK FOR 1859 


CONTAINS 
GROUPS OF BIRDS OF GREAT BRITAIN, 
Drawn by J. Our, 
Under the superintendence of Mr. Govt, and 
BEAUTIFULLY PRINTED IN COLORS, 
By Leia»Ton Broruers; 
WITH DE*CRIPtIVE LEtTER-PRESS, 
Contributed by Mr. Gov. D; 

TWELVE FINE-ART ENGRAVINGS; 
ASTRONOMICAL DiaGRaAMS OF REMARKABLE PHENOMENA, 
With Explanatory Notes ; 

Twetve Onicinal DesiGys as HeapInGs To THE 
CALENDAR ; 

Besides a vast amount of useful and interesting informa- 
tion, rendering TH® ILLUSTRATED Loypon ALMANACK at once 
the most accep'able and elegant companion to the library, 
boudoir or drawing room; while, as regards price, it is uni- 
versally ack now! to be, without exception, the cheap- 

est Al he ever publi hea 








process, the picture increases in correctness and beauty at 
each touch. Pastel is not exactly painting in water colors, 
but the stick of hardened paint is used as a brush, an 

uires the finest penciling. It is an interesting process, 
aod one which will repay a visit. 

Besides these departments there are many others devoted 
to the minor branches of the business. svch as preparing 
plates, which require a thorough knowledge of the principle 
of aguerreots pinz. 

The particular styles of pictures which Mr. Gurney is 
now producivg are asf llows : 

PHOTOGRAPHS, 
From Miniature to Life Size, finished in Oil, Pastel, Water 
Colors, India Ink and Crayon, by a corps of telented Artisis. 
IMPERIAL, . 
Retouched and Plain Photographs. 
MINIATURES IN OIL, 
For Beauty, Delicacy and Finish, are unequalled. 
DAGUERREO[Y’sS, 
In the usual artistic styles. 

N. B—Old Daguerreotypes of Deceasei Persons can be 
copied by the Photographic process, enlarged to any size, 
and colored in any style equal to those made from life. 

The largest collection of Photographs of Statesmen, 
Divines, Poets, Literary avd Military Men, to be seen in the 
World. Also, on exhibition, the largest collection of Tes 
timonials ever awarded to any Artist for Photographic 
productions. 

PERFECT SATISFACTION GUARANTEED. 
ony open till 9 P. M., for the free inspection of the 


Mr. J Gurxty, heving thus presented his plans to the 
public, desires their approval for the success of his pew 
esteblishmeot Upon the foundation of these plans he 
eXpects to still further elevate 'he standard of Pho ogravby 
and i.s various branches. Combining a)l the imita ive arts 
in bis Ga'lerv, wi b perfee'ion of finish, delicecy of tonch 
and a subdued -of ness incomparable in its nature, he 
believes he can safely challenge the rivalship of any other 
establishment. J. GURNEY, 

Photographic Artist, 

1$80 707 Broadway, N. Y. 





The unprecedented demand for Tae ILtustratep LonpoNn 
ALMANACK last year has stimulated the proprietors to still 
greater exertions to secure for this Almanack a reputation 
as favorable as that which has hitherto placed its circula- 
tion second only to that of the Illustrated London News. 

Tue IntvstnaTsepD LonDON ALMANACK is inclosed in an 
elegant cover, 

PRINTED IN COLORS, 
by the same process as the Groups of Birds, and forms a 
charming companion and pleasing ornament to the draw- 
ing-room. Price 36 cents. 
Sold by WILLMER & ROGER®, 

No. 42 Nassau street, corner of Liberty, New York, 
Agents in America for the IUustrated London News and 
Punch. 1580 





W Pte REDUCTION. 


WE ANTICIPATE BY A FEW WEEKS OUR USUAL 
Winter reduction ro and this week offer the remain- 
der of our stock of INTER CLOTHING at a reduction of 


from 
15 TO 20 PER CENT, 

and beg to call the attention of those of our friends who 
have not yet supplied thewselves with our favorite styles 
of Winter Goods, to the reduction in price of the following 
well-known garments : ' 
Super double-lived E-quimaux Beaver Overeoats, 

FOSRCS FLOM. 40.00.00 cc ccce cece cece cece -- $29 to $25 
. -$25 to $21 








Super two faced Moscow.... 
Super extra plain Beavers. 
Fine ex'ra plain Beavers.. ee 
Whi neys ° --$15 to $12 
BE Menned. scnessecrooeccoenehocce sconces es #12 to $10 

Black Frock and Dress Coats, and the whole of our large 
avd elegant sw ck of Beaver and Cassimere BUSINESS 
SUITS, B»ys’ Clothing, Robes, Shirts and under wear at the 
same average reduction of about twenty per cent. 

D. DEVLIN & CO., 
1580 Nos. 258, 269 ard 260 Broadway. 


BY your FURS of WILLIAMS, No. 293 
Fviton Street, BROOKLYN. 165-1600 





|The Best Monthly Comic Paper 
Ever Published. 





Now ready, at all News Depots, 
No. 1 


OF 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
Budget of F*un, 


Sixteen pages of reading matter, and containing 
ONE HUNDRED ENGRAVINGS. 
PRICE SIX CENTS A COPY. 
It s allowed by tverybody to be the Funniest, Hand- 
somest and most amusing Comic Paper 
Ever published in this Country. 
For Sale by all Newsvenders 


ooo 


TERMS TO CLUBS: 


l copy, one year - . - - - - $ 75 
3 copies “ . ° : ° - - - 200 
10 copies - - - ° - - - 600 


Postage, payable at office where received, 6 cents per 
annum. 





ALERATUS.—tThose who want perfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 
wenufactured by the undersigned, which cannot be exe 1 ed 
iu strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
any trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 
(38-189 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Old Slip. 





Burnett’s Cocoaine, 


aay" A compound of COCOA-NUT OIL, &c., for dressin 
the Hair. For efficacy and agreeableness, it is without 
a rival 

It prevents the hair from falling off. 

It promotes its healchy and vigorous growth. 

It is not greasy or sticky. 

It leaves no disagreeable odor. 

It softens the hair uhen hard and dry, 

It soothes the irritated scalp skin. 

It affords the richest lustre: 

It remains longest in effect. 

It costs fifty cents for a half-pint bottle, 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry) soft and glossy for several vays. It is con- 
ceded by all who have used it to be the best and cheapest 
Hair Dressing in the world. Prepared by JOSEPH BUR- 


NETT & OO., Boston, For sale by dealers geuverally. 
155-162 





FASHIONABLE CARD ENGRAVERS snp 
WEDDING STATIONEKS. 
DEMPSEY & FARGIS, 
603 Broapway, New York. 

Rich Jewelry, Fine Watches, Sterling Silverware. Orders 

from the Country solicited. 153-1640 





GEORGE B. SLOAT & CO., 
Double and Single Thread 
SEWING MACHINES 
For Manufacturing and Family use. 
WE DrFY COMPETITION, 
Prices from $15 to aa 


. W. THOMAS & CO., Agents, 
480 Broadway, N. ¥ 





Cocoine. 
What gives the hair its brightest sheen ? 


Cocoine. 
What keeps the fibres pure and clean ? 

Cocoine. 
What gives the head a silken screen ? 

Cocoine. 
What on tables now is seen ? 

Cocoine. 


The new article for the Hair from the Cocoanut and 
otaer vegetable elements, by 
PHALON & SON, 
Nos. 517, 497 and 197 Broadway, N. Y. Pint bottles, 50 
cents; half-pints, 30 cents. 
For sale at all Druggists. 158-16] 9 








HE GREAT FAMILY PAPER! 
THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER! 
THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER! 
THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER | 
THE GREAT FAMILY PaPER! 
THE GREAT FAMILY PAPER 


PROSPECTUS§FOR THE YEAR 18650. 


The proprietor of the NEW YORK LEDGER is gratified 
at having it in his power to arnounce in his Proepectus 
for the new year—1859—that all the old popular and emi- 
nent writers of the LEDGER staff bave been retained, and 
new ones added. Among the latter we are pleased to 
mention the name of the HON. EDWARD EVERETT, who 
is to furnish a series of articles, to be continued during the 
entire ye.r, under the title of “‘THE MOUNT VERNON 
PAPERS.” For these articles alone we have already paid 
Mr. Everett (for the bevefit of the Ladies’ Mount Vernon 
Association) the sum of TEN THOUSAND DOLLARS. 

As an indication of the popularity of the LEDGER we 
need only state the simple fact that its circulation is larger 
than that of any other TEN literary papers in the country. 
Its great success is owing to the facts that its proprietor 
secures the best writers in the couvtry, and spares no ex- 
pense in getting up the BEST FAMILY PAPER—a paper ot 
high moral tone. The exalted reputation of its contribu- 
tors, the practical and invariably pure and healthy « harac- 
ter of all its articles, the care which is taken that not even 
one offensive word shall a’ pearin its columns, and the 
superiority of its tales and sketches have gained tor the 
NEW YORK LEDGER a position that no literary paper has 
ever before reached. We feel, and have always felt, since 
the LEDGER attained its immense circulation, that a 
heavy responsibility rests upon us, snd have endeavored to 
discharge that responsibility conscientiously, feeling confi- 
dent that ultimately we should receive the thanks of thou- 
sands and tens of thousands of families. 

As to the future we are at alo s whatto say. We pre- 
fer to PERFORM rather than to promise. What we have 
heretofore done is known to our readers; they know what 
the LEDGER has been, and is now, and must therefrom 
judge what it will be hereafter. We con only*say that 
among the regular contributors to the LEDGER are 

GEORGE D. PRENTICE, FANNY FERN, 

JOHN G. SAXE, MRS SIGOURNEY, 

SYLVANUS COBB, Jr., MRS. SOUTAWORTH, 

EMER-ON BENNETT, ALICE CAREY, 

T. S. ARTHUR, EMMA ALICE BROWNE, 

WM. RO:S WALLACE, SALLIE M. BRYAN, 

CARLOS D. S'UART, MARY STANLEY GIBSON, 

COL. W. B DUNLAP, AUGUSTA MOORE, 


and many eminent Liwyers, Clergymen, Professors in Col-_ 


leges, and others, who write fo the LEDGER anonymously; 
and that our plete arrang ts are such that the 
current expenses of the LEDGER are now, and will con- 
stantly be, at the rate of over three hundred thousand dol- 
lars per annum, 

FACTS like these carry with them more weight than 
any comments tbat could be made, and comments will 
therefore be dispensed with. As we have already inti- 
mated, we shall leave promising to those who prefer to 
expend their force in that way, and content ourselves with 
doing what we can to make the LEDGER the most inter- 
esting and instructive FAMILY PAPER in the world. 

THE NEW YORK LEDGER is published every Saturday, 
and sold at all the news-offices in every city and town 
throughout the country, and is mailed to subscribers at 
two dollars per annum; two copies are sent for three dol- 
lars. Any person obtaining eight subscribers at $1 50 each 
(which is our lowest Club raies), and sending us $12, will 
be enti'led to one copy free. Terms invariably in advance. 

aay The postage on the LepcEr to any part of the United 
States, paid quarterly or yearly in advance at the office 
where it is received, is only twenty-six cents a year. Can- 
ada subscribers must each send us twenty-six cents in ad- 
dition to the subscription price of the LepGgr, to pay the 
American postage. 

aa Subscribers must write their addresses, including 
the names of the place, county and State in which they re- 
side, in a plain hand, so as to avoid mistakes, 

Ray-No subscriptions are wanted from cities, large villages 
or other places where news-offices are permanently estab- 
lished. 

Aap All communications must be addressed, postage 
paid, to 





ROBERT BONNER, 
Proprietor of the New York Ledger, 

No. 44 Ann-st., N. ¥. 
N. B —The number of the Lepcrr dated January 1st, 1859, 
will be a good one for subscriptions to date from, as in that 
number the ‘‘ MOUNT VERNON PAPERS,” by the HON. 
EDWARD EVERETT, will be commenced. Mr. Everett's 
articles will be copyrighted, so as to prevent publication 

in any other paper. 1580 





UR MUSICAL FRIEND—Weekly, 10 cts. 
Each number contains sixteen pages full size 
folio music. Svlos for the voice, arrangemeots for the 
piano-f rte, dances, & Every species of music, for every 
grude of performer. ‘The best and cheapest wi rk ot its kind 
in the world. Send fora number Sub-cription price five 
dollars yearly. C B. SEYMOUR & Co., Publishes, 13 
Frankiort Sireet, New York. 


sca, 2282.20 32 t.o 
At EVANS’ 
EXTENSIVE CLO'HING WAREHOUSE, 
66 and 68 Fulton street. 









Black cloth Overcoats, well made and trim’d.$3 00 to $8 00 
Fine black cluth Overcoats......... seceeees 10 Oto 14 00 
The finest c!oth Overcoats....... -« 16 00 to 90 00 
Excellent pilot Overcoats......... ‘ «eee © OOtO12 CO 
Esquimaux beaver Overcoats.....+....++- 12 00 to 18 00 
Covgress beaver Overcoats.......sseeesseee 15 00 to 26 00 
Heavy casrimere Overcoats........-..+. ++» £00to12 00 
Fur. beaver, lion skin, eatinet, felt anu other 

Overcoats ......sececesees Coccccccce cece 3 00 to 10 00 
Black cloth dress Frock coats...... ovccceee 5 te § 00 
Fine black cloth dress Frock-eoats........-. 10 00 to 14 00 
The finest custom made dress Frocks...... -15 0 to 20 00 
Over 5 000 cassimere business Coats...... -- 5 Otol? 0 
Black Pantaloons .....ccccccccsecsscsecees 200to 6 00 
Fancy cassimere Pem's.......seeesceeecees 1 50to 6 00 
Cassimere business Vests ....... pedéeeséed 1 (to 3 00 
Rich b ack and fancy velvet Vests.......... 250to 8 00 

&e. og 9 &e., 
At EVANS’ 
66 and 68 Fulton street, 
156-1620 Between Gold and Cliff streets. 


_— CASH AND SHORT TIME BUYERS. 
New Srocx oF 
RIBBONS AWD DRESS TRIMMINGS. 
MITCHELL & McLINTOCK, 
599 Broadway, 
OPPOSITE METROPOLITAN HOTEL, 
ARE NOW PREPARED TO SHOW ONE OF THE MOST SELECT AND 
desirable stocks of the above goods to be seen in the city. 
aay” -Milliners and Dressmakers supplied on libera 
terms. a 000 





rg;HE ILLUSTRATIONS OF THIS PAPER 

end Lesiie’s MAGAZINE are Rocesateped 
at the Engraviog Establishment of A. H. JOCELYN, 60 
Fulton street. 
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